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n April 12 a Frankenstein 
appeared in Draper, 
sounding more like a woman 
than Boris, sounding less like a woman 
than Elsa—but that’s another Lanchester, 
She sprang upon us, I'm told, through the 
joint efforts of USWest and Pelematic, 
and the Department of Corrections—an 
unlikely wedding concocted in the midst 
of alternating lightning and moonlight? The monster is the 
voice leading us through the new telephone system. With its 
first utterance, “Please say your name at the tone . .. Thank 
you,” the creature sounds deceptively lucid. When the called 
party answers, however, the voice sounds like a mechanical 
replica of old 70’s quadraphonic recordings, first coming from 
the right, then left, then centered—patchwork admonition and 
instruction from a seemingly disgruntled woman. 

The patchwork voice (now definitely sounding like a she) 
tells the person answering the telephone, “USWest has a 
collect call from... Tommy .. . at the Utah State Prison. To 
refuse this call, HANG UP!” The last two words are coated 
with a strange, abstract venom, directed apparently at the 
incorrigible initiating the call, as if no sane person would 
acceptacall from Draper. She continues witha more generalized 
anger, “If you accept this call do not use 3-Way or Call Waiting 
features or you will be disconnected. To accept this call dial | 
now!” 

USWest strikes out on this new venture. Why would an 
otherwise responsible corporation that spends millions on 
advertising to sell a positive image to the public carelessly 
create a public relations nightmare like this system? More than 
nine out of ten calls are made to loved ones, people who are 
anxious to talk to their incarcerated friends, husbands, lovers. 
Through this single medium, USWest repeats these rude and 
reckless messages to their patrons 1600 times a day—600,000 
times a year in the Southpoint area alone. Tsk, Tsk. 

I hope you have noticed the SouthPoint magazine BULLETIN 
posted throughout the institution. Since we are now a bi- 
monthly publication, we thought you'd like a more current 
vehicle to keep up with current events, particularly sports 
happenings. 

Youthink your quarters are small? Check out those of James 
C. Merchant during his last hours in Boren’s “The Strange 
Burial of James Merchant.” Better read this in the non- 
confining out-of-doors if you are subject to bouts of 
claustrophobia. 

Steve takes a look at a troubled domestic scene in his short 
Story “Just Friendly Business?” The marriage-saving 
therapeutic device that turns up in this yarn is unusual—it’s 
also unlikely. There must be a better way to patch an ailing 
romance. 

Extensive coverage is given to some of our local work force. 
Steve talked to the Greenhouse and its GreenThumb program, 
the Substance Abuse forces, and the guys at the boiler room. 
I coaxed Gene from the Photo Lab to bring along his 35mm 
camera for the excellent visual coverage. 

Gone after a faithful five years are Ossana’s crepe paper 
LIMERICKS. Whey! This is definitely a medium that can be 
taken only so far, and sixty versions would seem to be far 
enough. 

Either do something about the new phone system or don’tlet 
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it bug you. Be careful out in the sun; stay indoors or use the 
available sun-blockers. I'll have my hat on when I see you out 
in the yard. 


The SouthPoint magazine accepts work from prison and other sources and reserves the 
Tight to edit material. The magazine is neutral politically. Its purpose is fo give inmates 
information about activities, to entertain, and to encourage awareness of principles that 
will help them to be product appy, and fulfilled. The opinions are those of the 
writers; they do not ne ily reflect those of the editor, nor the D.O,C 


O BE BURIED WHILE ALIVE IS, BEYOND 
question, the most terrific of the 
extremes which has ever fallen to 

the lot of mere mortality. That it has 
frequently, very frequently, so fallen will 
scarcely be denied by those who think. The 
boundaries which divide Life from Death 
are at best shadowy and vague. Who shall 
say where the one ends, and where the 
other begins? We know that there are 
diseases in which occur total cessastions 
that are merely suspensions,properly so 
called. They are only temporary pauses in 
the incomprehensible mechanism. A certain 
period elapses, and some unseen mysterious 
principle again sets in motion the magic 
pinions and the wizard wheels. The silver 
cord was not for ever loosed, nor the golden 
bowl irreparably broken. But where, 
meantime, was the soul?" 

So begins Edgar Allan Poe, master of the 
macabre, in his treatise on The Premature 
Burial. Yet Poe recounts several actual 
cases to give substance to his pallor tale. 
The first occurred in Baltimore, during 
Poe’s lifetime, when the wife of aneminent 
lawyer and member of Congress was seized 
with a sudden and unaccountable illness. 
After much suffering, during whi her 
physicians were baffled, she died and was 
so pronounced by those skilled doctors 
who attended her final hours. For three 
days the body was preserved unburied, and 
rigor mortis was rigidly apparent. To 
prevent rapid decomposition, the funeral 
was hastened. 

The corpse was deposited in the family 
vault where it lay undisturbed for three 
years. At that time, upon the occasion of 
the death of another family member, the 
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husband of the previously deceased woman 
threw open the doors of the crypt. Into his 
arms fell the skeleton of his wife! 

A careful investigation revealed that the 
woman had revived within two days of her 
entombment. Her struggles within the 
coffin had caused it to fall from a shelf to 
the floor, where it broke open, permitting 
her escape. A lamp left within the tomb 
was found, empty of oil; on the steps leading 
down into the chamber was a large fragment 
of the coffin, apparently used by the woman 
in an effort to attract attention by striking 
the iron door. Her shroud became entangled 
in some iron-work, and there she at last 
died, possibly from starvation, or sooner, 
from sheer terror. “Thus she remained,” 
wrote Poe, “and thus she rotted, erect.” 

Poe also quotes the case of living 
inhumation which occurred in France in 
1810. Mademoiselle Victorine LaFourcade 
was a rare beauty of a prominent and 
wealthy family. Among her numerous 
suitors was Julien Bossuet, a poor journalist 
of Paris, whom Victorine loved truly, but 
whom her family rejected. She was 
eventually compelled to wed an eminent 
banker, Monsieur Renelle. The man proved 
to be aneglectful and abusive husband and 
after several unhappy years the lovely 
Victorine died and was buried in an ordinary 
grave in the village of her birth. 

Julien Bossuet, his memory still inflamed 
with passionate love for Victorine, arrived 
at the village shortly after the funeral. At 
midnight he stole into the cemetery and 
unearthed the coffin, with intentions of 
cutting the luxuriant tresses of hair of his 
departed love, and carrying them off as a 
souvenir of what might have been. 


As Julien lifted the hair to cut it, 
Victorine’s eyes suddenly opened! Not 
altogether dead, she had been revived by 
her lover’s caresses. He bore her away and 
she fully recovered her original health. She 
did not return to her husband, but fled with 
her lover to America. Twenty years later, 
believing that time had so altered her 
appearance as to make her unrecognizable, 
the two returned to France. Her husband 
did recognize her, however, and made claim 
to her. A judicial tribunal eventually 
sustained her, stating that the peculiar 
circumstances, with the lapse of years, had 
extinguished, both equitably and legally, 
the authority of the husband. 

The Chirurgical Journal of Leipzig, 
Germany, tells the story of an officer of 
artillery, a giant of aman, who was thrown 
from an unmanageable horse and knocked 
unconscious from a fractured skull. 
Trepanning (the removal of bone by use of 
acircular saw) was employed successfully, 
and he was bled, in the fashion of the day. 
He gradually fell into a deep stupor and 
was finally declared dead. 

His funeral took place on a Thursday in 
one of the public cemeteries. He was buried 
with indecent haste, in a grave shamefully 
shallow. On the Sunday following, the 
grounds of the cemetery were filled with 
visitors, when, about noon, a peasant was 
sitting on the grave and reported a 
commotion of the earth beneath him. Spades 
were hurriedly procured and the layer of 
dirt hastily removed, exposing his face; he 
immediately sat up in the grave. 

Rushed to the nearest hospital, he 
recovered sufficiently to relate his agonies 
inthe grave. He had been conscious, though 


unable to move or speak, when he was 
buried; after about an hour of terror-filled 
silence, he passed into merciful 
unconsciousness. The soil was so loosely 
packed upon his shallow grave that air was 
able to reach his coffin. It was the tumult 
and footsteps of the crowd overhead, he 
said, which seemed to awaken him from 
his deep sleep, and he was able to push up 
slightly the lid of his simple coffin. 

His story ended even more tragically, 
however. He was onhis way to fullrecovery 
when he fell victim to the quackeries of 
medicine. The galvanic battery was 
applied—electric shock—and he died from 
ecstatic paroxysms broughton by the severe 
voltage. 

The galvanic battery had been 


may have unbalanced him. I approached 
the old man gingerly, and when he at last 
became aware of my presence, he appeared 
a little flustered, even embarrassed. “I 
thought maybe she just might be still alive,” 
he said haltingly. So it was true, I thought. 
My grandfather had gone over the edge of 
reality. He could see in my expression that 
I was questioning his sanity. “I’m not 
crazy,” he assured me. “Let me show you 
something.” 

We walked along a line of headstones, 
some of them buried in tumbleweeds, and 
came to stop at one quite larger than those 
surrounding. The name inscribed on the 
stone monument was “JAMES 
MERCHANT.” The name was not totally 
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and Grandad told me his incredible story, 
James Merchant had come from Beaver, 
Utah, in the fall of 1895, with the same 
wagon-company which brought my 
grandfather, the Potters, Twitchells, and a 
number of other families. The two men had 
worked side-by-side that fall, digging 
potatoes on the Birch Springs Ranch. As 
they worked, Merchant suddenly collapsed 
in the furrow and was only revived with 
difficulty. They attributed it to weakness 
from the influenza which he had only 
recently had, or from overexertion, or both. 

The next spring, Merchant built a log- 
house in the center of Lucerne Valley, the 
firstof many homes to follow which would 
comprise the littke community they called, 


appropriately, “Sandtown.” 


used successfully in a number of 


cases to revive catatonic patients, 
notably, in 1831, one Edward 
Stapleton who supposedly died of 
typhus fever. Stapleton had been 
interred in the grave three days 
when friends had his body 
exhumed for an autopsy to 
determine exact cause of death. 
He was laid out upon the dissecting 
table and the autopsy began. An 
incision was started in his stomach 
when bleeding was noted— 
uncommon for a corpse. The 
galvanic battery was applied, when 
the patient, with a hurried 
movement, arose from the table, 
stepped nude into the middle of 
the floor, gazed about him uneasily 
for amoment, and then uttered, “I 
am alive!” 

My own experience with this 
most unusual occurrence, albeit 
second-hand, was nonetheless 
astonishing. When I was still in 
my teens, my grandmother, Ida 
May (Potter) Schofield, passed 


ates 


In 1898, following Admiral 
Dewey’s victory in the 
Philippines during the 
Spanish-American War, the 
the was 
changed to “Manila.” by 
which it is still known. 


name of town 


Merchant's log house 
was on the eastern side of 
what was, at the turn of the 
century, the town’s main 
street, on the western side 
h was his barn, 


of whic 
corrals, and out-buildings. 
He was of a habit of arising 
each morning before the 
dawn and crossing the dirt 
street to do his chores, while 
his wife prepared breakfast. 
It was a routine which never 


varied. 

Thus, when one morning 
Merchant failed to return 
for breakfast, his concerned 
wife went to find out the 
cause. Merchant had been 
milking his cow, and his 


away and was summarily buried 
in the little pioneer cemetery at 
Manila, Utah. Not long after her funeral, I 
discovered my grandfather, Willard 
Schofield, kneeling near the head of her 
grave. At first sight, I thought perhaps he 
was merely praying, not an unlikely 
assumption under the circumstances. But 
as I watched, he bent and placed his ear to 
the ground, as though listening for. . . 
something. 

I had a deep admiration of my 
grandfather, and it was disconcerting to 
believe that the death of my grandmother 


unfamiliar to me: Jim Merchant was some 
kind of uncle, or cousin, or some-such, as 
Thad heard the family talk about him. As 
though he was reading my mind, Grandad 
said, “Jim Merchant was your 
grandmother's brother-in-law.” He soon 
explained that Merchant had married “one 
of the Twitchell girls,” whose brother had 
married my grandmother's sister. So far all 
of these explanations explained very little 
and I said as much. 


Wesat down upon Jim Merchant's grave, 


wife found him in the barn, 
sprawled on the dirt floor, 
obviously fallen from his milk-stool. 
Finding no signs of life in him, Mrs. 
Merchant ran screaming for help. The first 
house she came to, a short distance to the 
northwest, was that of my grandfather, 
Willard Schofield. She pounded on the 
door and upon gaining admittance, 
frantically told her story. 

Willard gathered several nearby 
friends—Mark Anson, Uncle Hank 
Twitchell, Charles Potter, John Despain, 
and one or two others—and rushed to the 
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barn. At first they thought perhaps the cow 
had kicked him, but there were no apparent 
marks or bruises. They carried his body 
across the street and laid him out in his bed. 
The community had no doctor, so the best 
they could do was to hold an impromptu 
coroner’s inquest and confirm that James 
Merchant had died from “unknown causes.” 

In those days, and in that place, there was 
no method of embalming; the preparation 
of a body was left to the attention of the 
women of the community. The body was 
laid out on the kitchen table, washed, 
shaved, and wrapped with linen soaked in 
epsom salts or carbolic acid to retard rapid 
decomposition. The corpse was then 
dressed in his “Sunday best” and placed in 
a homemade pine coffin. In the case of 
James Merchant, the under-side of the 
coffin lid was lined with linen, acquired by 
utilizing several fine table-cloths. 

There was but a makeshift Mormon 
church, built in a marshy swamp a few 
hundred yards east of the Merchant home, 
accessible only by planks laid across the 
marsh, and here the funeral was held. 
Afterwards the cortege accompanied the 
body to the little pioneer cemetery about a 
mile northeast of the town, beneath a 
sandstone formation which, ironically, was 
shaped like a human skull, with the added 
detail of a weather-worn hole through the 
eye socket of the profile. 

My grandfather was one of those who 
dug the grave, served as a pall-bearer, and 
covered the grave after the mourners 
departed. Jim Merchant had been one of 
his closest friends. Everyone involved then 
turned their attentions to consoling the 
bereaved widow. But she was not to be 
consoled. 

Three days after the funeral, Mrs. 
Merchant came pounding on the door of 
Willard’s house once again, highly agitated 
and almost incoherent. She told an 
incredible story. Her husband, she swore, 
had come to her in a dream and told her 
pleadingly that he was not truly dead. She 
insisted that her husband’s coffin should 
be exhumed immediately. Willard 
conferred with other local community 
leaders who all more or less agreed that the 
widow Merchant was merely experiencing 
traumatic bereavement. She, however, 
remained adamant in her demand and 
assured them if they did not secure an 
official exhumation, she would perform 
the deed herself. Under pressure of this 
threat, the men relented and secured the 


exhumation order, if for no other reason 
than to put the poor woman’s mind at ease. 

Grandfather Schofield, who had been 
one of the burial party, now became one of 
the exhumation party, as the coffin of Jim 
Merchant was removed from the grave. As 
I sat upon Merchant’s grave, and Grandad 
recounted the story to me, little beads of 
nervous perspiration emerged upon his 
brow, which he perpetually wiped away 
with his handkerchief. 

At first glance, he said, the coffin 
appeared intact and normal, at least to all 
outward appearances. One by one the nails 
were removed from the lid, and it was 
carefully removed. Immediately they could 
see something was amiss; the linen lining 
of the underside of the lid was ripped to 
shreds, and there was blood among the 
linen pieces and blood smeared on the lid. 

Inside the coffin itself, Merchant’s corpse 
lay upside down, having completely turned 
over; his hands were extended, like claws, 
near either side of his head. When they 
turned him over, his open eyes stared 
upward toward them, his face distorted 
into a permanent mask of horror. His hands, 
made into claws, were bloody and 
emaciated, the skin and flesh from his 
fingertips having been worn down to the 
bone. It was painfully apparent that he had 
been buried alive! 

Later it would be determined that 
Merchant suffered from catalepsy. No one 
can explain this singular disorder better 
than Edgar Allan Poe. 

“Although both the immediate and the 
predisposing causes, and even the actual 
diagnosis, of the disease are still mysterious, 
its obvious and apparent character is 
sufficiently well understood. Its variations 
seem to be chiefly of degree. Sometimes 
the patient lies, for a day only, or even for 
ashorter period, ina species of exaggerated 
lethargy. He is senseless and externally 
motionless; but the pulsation of the heart is 
still faintly perceptible; some traces of 
warmth remain; a slight color lingers within 
the centre of the cheek; and, upon 
application of a mirror to the lips, we can 
detect a torpid, unequal, and vacillating 
action of the lungs. Then again the duration 
of the trance is for weeks—even for months; 
while the closest scrutiny, and the most 
rigorous medical tests, fail to establish any 
material distinction between the state of 
the sufferer and what we conceive of 
absolute death. Very usually he is saved 
from premature interment solely by the 
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knowledge of his friends that he has been 
previously subject to catalepsy—the 
unfortunate whose first attack should be of 
the extreme character which is occasionally 
seen, would almost inevitably be consigned 
alive to the tomb.” 

Ofthis gruesome fate, which James Merchant 
suffered, Poe has further to say: 

“Tt may be asserted, without hesitation, that 
noeventis soterribly well adapted to inspire the 
supremeness of bodily and of mental distress, 
as is burial before death. The unendurable 
oppression of the lungs—the stifling fumes 
from the damp earth—the clinging to the death 
garments—the rigid embrace of the narrow 
house—the blackness of the absolute Night— 
the silence like a sea that overwhelms—the 
unseen but palpable presence of the Conqueror 
Worm—these things, with the thoughts of the 
air and grass above, with memory of dear 
friends who would fly to save us ifbutinformed 
of our fate, and with consciousness that of this 
fate they can never be informed—that our 
hopeless portion is that of the really dead— 
these considerations, I say, carry into the heart, 
which still palpitates, a degree of appalling and 
intolerable horror from which the most daring 
imagination must recoil. We know of nothing 
so agonizing upon Earth—we can dream of 
nothing half so hideous in the realms of the 
nethermost Hell. And thus all narratives upon 
this topic have an interest profound; an interest, 
nevertheless, which, through the sacred awe of 
thetopicitself, very properly and very peculiarly 
depends upon our conviction of the truth of the 
matter narrated.” 

Listening to my grandfather recount the 
horribletaleofJames Merchant, wasconvinced 
of the truth of it; convinced enough to finally 
understand his concem about the welfare of his 
own recently departed wife; convinced enough 
to remove my prone form from atop Jim 
Merchant’s grave, with prickles of uncertainty 
shaking my spine. 

The story is absolutely true. James Merchant 
might have lived to tell of it, had he been wiser 
in revealing his malady to his friends. 

So, when you go to bed tonight, and shades of 
slumber weigh heavily upon your lids, note with 
some concern the surroundings of your 
chamber—notelling where you might wake up. 
Sources: 

1. Personal reminiscences of Willard Schofield, Sr. 
2. History and interviews among members of the 
Merchant family 

3. Interview with Mark A. Anson, and eye-witness 
4, Complete Tales &Poems of Edgar Allan_Poe, 
DorsetPress, New York, 1989: The Premature Burial, 
pp 532-542 
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“Next time you wave to me, 
Slugo, use all your fingers!” 


“Three hots and a cot, an in-house laundry— 
what's so bad about that?” 


Sare Dare Tip #26 cy Dean Curistensen 
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“Never date men who smoke, drink vodka, and sneeze 
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4 OW THE HELL LONG HAS IT BEEN 
since Josh has been here? 
Orin thought for a 
moment. About six months ago 


when we went to the IBM convention 
over in Norfolk. Things were going 
better then, and Orin didn’t need 
help with the tax preparation 
business he bought from his 
childhood friend, Josh Taylor. 
CoryAnn, his wife, had suggested 
Orin crazy to purchase the 
overburdening responsibility, 
mostly due to her lack of faith in her 
husband, not to mention being a 
long-in-the-tooth bitch, “Crazy like 
afox,” he had said. Finally escaping 


Orin thought maybe she was taking 
care of someone on the side. Her 
excuse to Orin, for which she 
claimed complete responsibility, 
was that sex didn’t feel good 
anymore. The topic always brought 
on discussions of divorce, going 
their separate directions. 

Itwasachance ofa lifetime buying 
the tax business from his friend nine 
months ago. A entrepreneur by 
trade and heart, not a businessman, 
Josh always liked Orin and sold him 
the business both to help Orin and to 
rid himself of the anchor. He wanted 
to move on, do more. 

“Well, now I need him,” Orin 
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second fiddle was a well accustomed 
status for him, always behind Josh, 
And Josh alone. In football, track, 
baseball and, most painfully, 
women; he’d taken seconds from 
Josh in the passion department and 
that was humiliating. The two were 
so similar in and 
mannerisms most of their comrades 
thought them brothers. Girls told 
him, “You and Josh could be twins. 
He Haw. Ho, Ho!” Orin 
remembered his parents saying how 
wonderful a young man good ol’ 
Josh was. “Thanks Mom, Dad!” 
How cheesy it must have been for 
them to have a second-rate son. 


features 


his boss at AAA Tax Preparation 
Inc. was within grasp: He readily 
accepted the proposition with 
gratitude. CoryAnn wouldn’t have 
liked her husband any better if the 
deal came with a boxcar full of 
cash. She hadn’t been happy for 
twenty of their twenty-four months 
together as man and wife. Sex 
seemed to be a major problem, and 


a short story by Steven Pedersen 


said, walking toward the phone 
dejectedly. As much as I hate it, I 
don’t see getting out alive without 
him. And he’s done his best at being 
a friend to me. He thought of 
CoryAnn. Shit. Just because he’s 
brilliant doesn’t make him a better 
man than me. 

Orin resented needing Josh, more 
than he had in high school when 


“Sure I'll come!” Josh said with 
no reservation, more than happy to 
visit his high school compatriot 
again. Why does he have to be so 
damned nice? Orin thought. Josh 
didn’thave a family or wife to leave. 
His businesses were his family. 
Commitment—this was a quote 
from Josh—meant no more to him 
than three dates with the same 
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woman and no more than a year in 
one city. 

The next afternoon Josh pranced 
into Orin’s office fresh as a peach 
and cheerful to a point of revulsion. 
He even apologized for not leaving 
more information about the 
programs he designed for the tax 
business. “Computers are the 
answer to the speed game in business 
today,” Josh said. “If you expect to 
beat out the competition, a good 
mainframe and software support are 
the answer, ol’ buddy!” 

“Jesus! It’s twelve thirty!” Orin 
said, astonished that their project 
took so much time. “Well, at least 
I’m on the road to catching up on 
this load of behind stuff.” 

“Oh Orin, Orin, my old and semi- 
accomplished friend. Ya can’t let 
little shit like broke down software 
get your dander up, or you’ll lose 
the game. And I already know how 
much you hate to lose games!” Josh 
got up from the terminal he was 
seated behind and gathered his coat 
and briefcase. “Let’s get out of here 
and get plastered before I catch my 
plane at six this morning! What do 
ya say, Buddy?” 

Orin glanced at Josh, genuinely 
considering the notion. Then, once 
again, CoryAnn demolished his 
happy thoughts, and he could have 
sworn the office lights dimmed and 
the air chilled. ‘‘Nah,” Orin said, 
feeling a little ashamed. “TI better 
get this excess caught up—get home 
to Cory.” Bitch. 

“Well fine. Maybe next time I 
come through town,” Josh pulled 
on his coat, “I’m going to go get a 
room and a jug for the night.” He 
started for the door. “Hang tough, 
Guy. Next time I’m charging you!” 
He laughed and opened the door to 
leave. 

“Hang on Josh.” Orin said, a tick 


of a smile rounding the corners of 
his mouth. “Remember what we 
drank in college—when we got rich 
and figured we could splurge?” Orin 
scampered off to a closet in the 
corner. 

“Sure! Shit yes.” He let go of the 
knob. “Gallon of Chivas Regal!” 

“Yep. AndI got yaone right here! 
It’s all I could get you on the spur of 
the moment. Actually,” he stopped 
and lost some of his frivolity, “I 
been getting into it a little more than 
I used to.” CoryAnn again. 

“Well thanks, Buddy.” Josh 
opened the door. “Gotta get outa 
here if I expect to go through this 
before I catch my plane.” He 
laughed. 

“Listen, Josh. Why don’t you go 
sack out on the couch at my place. 
Cory will be sleeping by now and 
you can have my spot on the fold out 
couch downstairs. Where I usually 
sleep.” 

“Well, thanks. If it’s not too much 
trouble,” Josh said, knowing things 
hadn’t been well with his friend’s 
matriage. 

“T’m going to spend the night here. 
I'll get the shop moving in the 
morning and go home for a nap.” 

Josh stayed with Orin and 
CoryAnn several nights nine months 
ago when Orin bought his business. 
He didn’t want to interfere in any 
way, but he could see Orin wanted 
to do something more for him. 
Repay him. “Sounds great. As long 
as it’s not a problem.” He screwed 
the lid off the half-gallon and took a 
long, long draw. “Jeez! It’s a little 
stronger than it used to be.” 

Orin laughed and took a tug off 
the bottle. “Go on. Get outa here.” 
He put his hand on Josh’’s shoulder. 
“And thanks for everything, Josh.” 

When he arrived at ten the next 
morning CoryAnn was still sleeping 
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upstairs. Orin drenched himself 
under warm shower spray for twenty 
minutes. He felt fulfilled getting his 
staff back to work. They had missed 
two days and lost a shit-load of 
business due to the computer 
breakdown. 

Toweling himself, Orin glanced 
at the wall mirror; CoryAnn stood 
behind him smiling, naked as the 
day she was born. She walked up 
behind him, pressing her breasts 
firmly into the small of his back, 
and rubbed his wet chest and 
stomach with her hands. 

“Drank a little more than usual 
last night, huh?” 

“A little.” He wondered how the 
hell she could have noticed already. 

“You were magnificent last night. 
You haven’t ever done those things 
to me the way you did last night.” 
Cory bitand licked his back, rubbing 
his thigh with her abdomen. 

He thought, Josh! Orin could not 
think of a word to say. 

“I don’t ever want to hear the 
word divorce again.” She seemed 
about to cry. “I want things to 


work.” She reached down and took 
him into her hands. “Oh, Orin. Come 
do those things to me again. Just 
like you did last night.” 

Josh! Orin thought, and laughed 
to himself. 
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ed Rollo has beenactively involved on both sides of 

the criminal justice system for over twenty-one 

ars. His unique range of experience provides the 

foundation forthe non-traditional blendofidea AS AS expressed 
in these articles. 

First, Rollo is a former prisoner, with four Hens 
convictions for manskuughter, possession of nar 
two counts of fed irearms violations, He ered ae 
and-a-half years in fed 1 state prisons from 1966 to 
*69and 1974 to "77, and was reles ased through federal parole 
(completed) and two State of Louisiana commiutations of 
sentence (time cuts), 

Second, the author is a 1971 graduate of Roosevelt 
University in Chic dhe has spent over fourteen yea 
designing educa ation 
skillstooffendersand thei 
OPEN. INC., a 
reduce repeat crime through provision of life 
training to offenders and their loved ones. 

On May 1, 1987, Rollo was presented the 1987 Liberty 
Bell Award by the Dallas Association of Young Lawyers 
for outstanding contributions to the field ofadult corre: 
duri years of service in Dallas and the 
Texi 


These articles are builton the author’sdirectexperiences 
of over 15,000 other offenders and loved ones Rollo has 
worked and interacted with since 1966. 

As a “habitual criminal,” Rollo takes t ie of success. 
after prison very seriously. Yet, as wher and social 
scientist, he is equally concemed with improving ways 
offenders and their loved ones can both survive and prosper 
through long-terminvolvementinthe criminal justicesystem. 


FI2ST 


FON PUSONEAS PANG REESE 


Sato Ot Ay Seo Oye 


Sid Lise tage Fuss Moons 

O MATTER WHO YOU ARE OR HOW LONG 

you’ve been down, there’s only 

one reason for your existence: to 
get out! And once released, your primary 
goal is to stay out! Sounds easy enough, 
huh? But for half of all men and women 
who walk out of prison, the pain and agony 
of captivity isn’t over—it will come again! 

The question is: how will you be one of 
those who win? How are you going to beat 
the odds and never, ever come back? 

You may have it made in terms of the 
transition back into society. You'll be going 
home, back to an environment you’re 
familiar with—family, friends, etc. Not 
that you won’texperience some difficulties, 
but you'll have the support needed to 
weather the storm. 

Or you may be one of the majority—one 
who has no family, who has lost contact 
with friends over the years. If this describes 
you, the transition from living in a total 
correctional environment to moving back 
into the mainstream of society may be a 
very traumatic and difficult experience! 

Take a few minutes and think back. 
Remember when you first arrived in the 
joint? Remember the changes you had to 


go through to make the adjustments to 
living in the World of the Damned? 
Everyone has to make major changes in 
their way of thinking and acting. These 
changes had to be made, though, if you 
were going to survive. After all, the total 
experience of prison life is vile, filled with 
pain beyond belief. Remember? And you 
had to become a part of the process or be 
eaten alive. You did what you had to do to 
survive. 

But now you’re going back into the 
mainstream of our society and you can’t 
take those prison values with you! The 
community will not tolerate those negative 
values nor will it accept anyone too 
inflexible to readapt to society’s standards. 
You’ve got to leave it all behind you. This 
is much easier said than done, but there is 
one way which works: You can identify 
and then work to replace the habits of 
thought and action that you adopted as part 
of the outlaw world. It takes time, a lot of 
help, significant courage, and strength of 
heart, but you can do it! 

Oh, yeah, you may think you're cool, 
rough and tough, and can handle yourself. 
And this may be true. Certainly these 
qualities are necessary for survival in prison. 
But they won’t work for you in the free 
world! If you puton your mean mask on the 
Streets, people will simply turn and walk 
away, leaving you without the things you 
need and want. If you don’t leave your 
prison attitudes behind, you are simply 
taking the walls with you when you leave. 

Instead, you need to start thinking about 


who you're going to be once you hit those 
bricks, how you intend to carry yourself 
Whether 
you realize it or not, being released from 


and deal with those around you. 


prison is certainly no guarantee of success. 
Your release from prison does offer the 
opportunity to actively pursue and achieve 
success, a wonderful change from your 
current situation. 

The burden is on you! 
opportunity to succeed, to feel good about 
yourself and the world. You may view 
your release as a rebirth—< 
chance for a fresh start. Yet keep in mind 
that it is only a part of the total experience, 
with release as the midpoint. 

Too often inmates and their loved ones 
buy into the false idea that only one problem 
stands between them and happiness— 
attaining release. But this just isn’t true: 
every moment of captivity must b e used to 
get ready so that success will be the final 
outcome. 


But so is the 
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OU’RE FINALLY GETTING SHORT! 

Well, it’s finally happened! Unless 
someone drops a fresh detainer on you or 
you die in your sleep, you’re going to be 
released within the next 100 days or so. 
You will probably be going home on some 
level of parole or perhaps discharging your 
sentence. However you get out, it’s difficult 
to say just how this will affect you. Doing 
time is relative to each individual’s capacity 
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to deal with major changes in one’s life 
style. 

For some, getting a case of “short-time- 
itis” is no big deal. For others, itcan become 
a major catastrophe that pulls them in a 
dozen parts. Everyone is caught up in the 
uncertainty—very heavy times. 

Prison is a strange place: nothing makes 
sense. And this is equally true when it 
comes to getting short! Rather than others 
wishing you well as you get close to the 
door, what you'll more than likely 
encounter when you reach that magical 99- 
day period is the petty jealousies and 
cruelties of the other cons and staff 
members. What were once friendly 
relationships suddenly turn sour. Yournew 
status suddenly appears to be at the bottom 
of their difficulties. 

Everyday trivial conversations (“Man, 
when I get outta here, I’m gonna. . .”) are 
suddenly out of place. You actually begin 
to feel embarrassed about your short-time 
status. You're getting out—they’re not— 
and it’s all your fault. Very crazy stuff! 

It’s important that you be aware of some 
of the changes you and your loved ones 
may be faced with upon your release. The 
following are just a few of the difficulties 
you might experience. My purpose is not to 
bring you down with a lot of negative war 
stories, but I do have to say some cold and 
hard things to help you prepare for what is! 

These are not necessarily in any particular 
order. Each case will vary according to the 
individual’s coping abilities, but most will 
experience some degree of these sensations. 

The closer youcome to the day of release, 
the more aware you may be of how 
vulnerable you are as a result of your 
experience. You feel a lot of 
anticipation and excitement as you 
plan for the future. You will find it 
hard to believe thatthe idea of freedom 
can be so stressful. 

Then panic and intense uncertainty 
about what the future actually holds 
for you may set in, “Can I make it out 
there? Will I make it out there?” These 
are just a few of the questions you ask 
yourself. The ugly monster composed 
of superstition and paranoia—a dread 
that this place will never let you go— 
may raise its loathsome head, a further 
barrier to planning for release. 

Although they may have great hopes 
and expectations for the future, 
inmates often withdraw into 
themselves to prepare for release. This 
isolates you, causing a breakdown in 


communication with loved ones on the 
outside. At the same time, loved ones 
outside are having a very similar, almost 
parallel experience. They are wondering 
about the future, too, especially if they’ve 
been burned in the past and are still 
wondering if you’re worth all the trouble 
you've caused. 

Be prepared for it: There will be a lot of 
sleepless nights, difficulty eating. This is 
normal for both you and your loved ones. 
Understand it for what it is: anxiety! Be 
careful because a lot of senseless arguments 
can pop up for what seems like no reason 
and strain your relationship with your loved 
ones. It is vital for you all to relax and 
practice extra patience right now. This is 
no time to be estranged from the people 
who have the highest hopes and the most 
help to offer you during your transition into 
the free world. 

Your tension can be dealt with by sharing 
your dreams, your hopes, your fears, your 
expectations with loved ones. Don’t just 
keep it all inside. There is a lot of pressure 
about to come down and trying to hide or to 
deny it’s there is deadly. This is really a 
time to be honest and bold! Ask for your 
loved one’s advice; talk with them. They 
are a major part of your future! 

Consider all these effects as major traps 
to be avoided at all costs. Remain aware 
that the traps are there—they do exist! This 
will keep you alert and improve your odds 
of avoiding them. When you do happen to 
stumble into one, be prepared to get yourself 
out with a minimum of damage to yourself 
and loved ones. 
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TRIS REAL NAGKTY GUY? 
“WANNA BE A CoP? * 


} Call #-800-DNRY- RAT 
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W ELL, YOU’ VE MADE IT THIS FAR. Now 
you're going home in less than 100 
days. It’s almost too good to be true. 
Everyone has the secret fear that something 
surely is going to happen to prevent that 
all-important release date. 

And there’s a lot of truth in these feelings. 
Knowing the nature of “where you’re at,” 
if anything is going to go wrong, it’ll 
probably happen during your last few 
months in prison. When people see that 
you're getting short, they often seem to 
turn on you due to personal jealousy and 
spite. Besides, when you getclose torelease, 
your anxiety level seems to get a bit higher 
daily. If you’re not really careful, you can 
get off into a trap that you didn’t expect. 
This is why it’s soimportant to keep yourself 
together at all times. 

If you’ve ever treaded water, now’s the 
time to do so with all you’ve got? Take it 
easy, keep your cool, and walk r-e-a-l light. 
Don’t make any waves. You’ve gotenough 
problems from staff and fellow inmates 
because of your new short-time status. If 
you have trouble with either, you may not 
be going home. 

The best thing to do is simply to keep 
your mouth shut in the population. No need 
to make the situation worse by waving the 
“I’m short” flag in front of everyone’s 
nose. This is just one of the many traps that 
are so easy to fall into. Beware of them all, 
because they can cause your downfall. It’s 
time to get ready! 

Besides, if you’re “takin’ care of 
business” like you should be, there’s no 
time to go looking for trouble. Instead, you 
should be devoting every moment of the 
time remaining in the joint to mental and 
physical preparation for your forthcoming 
release. Do not make the typical mistake of 
trying to leave prison in advance of your 
body. All this will do is drive you up a wall 
and make you vulnerable to the other traps 
which lurk all around you. Plan for the 
future but live in the now! 

You know you will experience some 
degree of difficulty when you get out. 
You’ll need to draw upon every inner 
resource you can muster. Now is the time 
for you to concentrate your every effort to 
this end. Begin this new chapter in your life 
by being at the peak of your mental and 
physical capacities. You’ll need all the 

Continued on page 27 
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NCE AGAIN IT’S TIME FOR THE 

Greenhouse crew to escape the 

enclave of their warm, moist, 
inner sanctums and venture out into the 
sunny spring for another season of growing 
produce in the massive gardens surrounding 
the Greenhouse complex. 

Rikk Ricci, the greenhouse manager, 
took Southpoint on a tour of the complex 
and explained what was done, where it was 
done, and who did it. 


run by Dennis Greer and Robert Jones, 
does much the same work but with different 
types of ground cover. 

During each growing season Corrections 
gets up to 194,000 plants for distribution to 
its facilities around the state; this number 
reflects approximately one half the 
greenhouse’s yearly production. The other 
half of the plants are sold and traded to 
nurserys around the state for greenhouse 
materials and supplies, (the greenhouse 


spends more than five thousand dollars for 
seeds yearly). During this interview Danny 
Padilla and Charlie Crick prepared 
approximately 4000 flats of coleus, 
geraniums, and other assorted house-plants 
for local nursery sale. The price of the 
plants, which go seventy-five toa flat, runs 
from $1.25 to $10.00 each. 

Dave Simpson and Vern Wright build 
beautiful decorative Wishing Wells and 
Wheelbarrows out of redwood donated by 


In greenhouse #1 Rikk and 
Roger Brechlin run the 
propagation process. Seedlings 
are separated and put into flats 
under halogen lamps that keep 
light on the new plants for most of 
the day. The lamps are controlled 
by automatic timers that come on 
at midnight and turn off at 8:00 
a.m, After these seedlings are 
established they are moved to 
other greenhouses for further 
growth. 

Through the winter the crew of 
twenty-six inmates grew beautiful 
plants in five separate 
greenhouses. Greenhouse #2 has 
been completed for only a month 
and has already been filled to 
capacity with Coleus, Geraniums, 
and specially requested plants. 
During the tour Danny Padilla 
and Charlie Crick stood proudly 
amid thousands of plants that will 
be moved outside as soon as the 
warm weather arrives. 

In Greenhouse #3 Charlie Crick 
and Dennis Greer take charge of 
growing perennials, trees, and 
ground cover. 

Steve Elliot runs greenhouse 
#4, where a variety of plants in 
the growing process from seed to 
maturity are kept. Greenhouse #5, 
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C APTAIN MARK RoBerTS, RON KELLEY AND GREENHOUSE 
supervisor Rick McDaniels took the GreenThumb 
flower displays to the state-wide Home and Garden 
Show held at the Salt Palace March 3. Members of the 
program received seven awards, including first place 
awards for hanging plants, house plants, and geraniums. 
Greenthumbers also won the Over-all sweepstake and 
received Awards of Merit for best hanging plant in the 
foliage category, best horticulture plant collection, best 
house plant in the foliage category, best house plant 
collection, best greenhouse plant. Roger Brecklin won a 
silver plate for his outstanding rex begonia, a flower he 


nurtured from a seedling. Other award winning entrants 
included Danny Padilla’s hybrid geranium and coleus; 
Charlie Crick, Mike Glazier, and Jerome T: fney's 


ground cover; Steve Elliot, Rick Ricci’s annuals; Dennis 
Greer, Horace Miller, Robert Jones, and Jose Saucedo’s 
perennials, including a cus among others; and Dave 
Simpson, Wade Simonton, Vernal Wright's hand-crafted 
redwood wishing wells and wheel-barrels. David 
Sheppard was given one of ten plaques awarded state- 
wide for his vegetables, he also works with box gardens 
and columbines. 

The Greenthumb workers at the Greenhouse have 
demonstrated a professional attitude and knowledge of 
horticulture; we can be proud of what they have 
accomplished—Russ Hoffmann 


friends of the Master Gardener 
program. Building fifteen to 
twenty of these landscapipng 
items is time consuming for Dave 
and Vern, but the payoff in the 
finished product proves well 
worth the time spent. The crafty 
carpenters just completed two 
wishing wells forthe garden area 
between the glass house and the 
Wasatch facility. Each well 
contains equipment which will 
pump water to the wells’s pail, 
then cascade down into the well. 
Each of the inmates 
working at the greenhouse is 
enrolled in the Master Gardener 
program run by Dr. Wofenstein 
from the University of Utah and 
Jerry Goodspeed of Utah State 
University. The men attend one 
classroom session weekly. 
Last year the garden 
program donated over one 
thousand pumpkins — to 
handicapped children at local 
schools, along with more than 
twenty tons of garden produce 
to local shelters and food banks. 
This year the crew expects to do 
even more; the planting area has 
been slightly enlarged with this 
years main crops being hubbard 
and zucchini squash, tomatoes, 
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peppers, cabbage, and mega-pumpkins. 

The crew will soon jump from twenty- 
six to more than seventy full and part-time 
workers for the summer growing season. 
With high hopes and great expectations, 
the garden crew will likely have another 
bumper crop of vegetables for local food 
banks and plants for nurseries. 

The following inmates are members of 
The Greenhouse Master Gardener program: 

Nathan Atwater, janitor; Jerry Baca, 
garden worker; Roger Brecklin, greenhouse 
manager; Corry Christensen, grounds 


keeper; Hank Cobb, #5 greenhouse worker; 
Charlie Crick, leadman in greenhouses 2 
and 3; Mark Disalvatore, greenhouse #5 
worker; Steve Elliott, greenhouse #4 
worker; Bill Freeman, Clerk; Victor 
Gallegos, garden worker; Michael Glazier, 
front end; Dennis Greer, greenhouse #5 
manager; James Hartley, garden and utility 
worker; Jeffery Hernandez, janitor; Robert 
Jones, greenhouse #5 lead manager: John 
Dragh, utility worker; Horace Miller, 
greenhouse #5 worker; Rikk 

Ricci, manager; Jose 
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Saucedo, frontend; David Sheppard, garden 
manager; Wade Simonton, tool room; Dave 
Simpson, front end, carpenter; Jerome 
Trafny, greenhouse #3 worker; Vern 
Wright, carpenter; Jerry Auble, 
aquaculture; Brett Bullock, aquaculture; 
Tim Cromwell, gardener, Michael Moore, 
computer wizard; Daniel Padilla, 
greenhouse #2 worker; Robert Phillips, 
garden worker—Steve Pederson 

More photos on page 26 


Intrepid Greenhouse workers are shown left to right. Top: Perennials 
crew John Krage, Robert Jones, Dennis Greer, Horace Miller, and 
Hank Cobb. Bottom: Vegetable Garden workers Victor Gallegos, 


Corby Christensen, Dave Shephard, James Hartley, and Jerry Baca. 


These dauntless Greenhouse producers are shown 
left to right. Top: Mike Glazier, front end; Rikk 
Ricci, annuals; Bill Freeman, clerk; and supervisor 
Rick McDaniel. Below: David Sampson and Vern 
Wright, wood products and Jose Saucedo. 
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ILL CONOVER HAS TO BE A PROUD AND 
B lucky man. His substance abuse 

programs serve one third of the 
prison population. In this article we’ ll talk 
about Tammy Hart and her inmate staff at 
Awareness/Education. 

Inmates might be surprised to know that 
substance abuse works in two divisions. 
First is the treatment and individual therapy 
section where Ramona Easton, Don Bahr, 
Bill Madsen, and Fred Daley work. Second, 
Tammy heads Awareness/Education with 
the assistance of her secretary, Carolyn 
Price; Social Services worker, Rona 
Edrington (who holds six classes weekly— 
3 in the Oquirrhs, 1 in Wasatch, | at the 
YACF facility, and 1 at SSD); and nine 
inmate clerks. 

Right now Tammy and crew are writing 
the self-help lesson books that go out to all 
inmates who can’t come to classes— 
inmates in county jails, Lone Peak, 
maximum security, and those whose work 
prevents them from attending classes. 
Sixteen of the fifty lessons have been 
completed, and mailing to isolated inmates 
has already begun. 

The new workbooks consist of four main 
sections: first, the Effects of Drugs, which 
includes the whole destructive drug picture; 
the second section deals with the effects of 
an inmate’s drug of choice; third are 
Alternatives to Drugs; and fourth are 
Human Development, Life, and Social 
Skills. 

The following is from the Lesson #1 
workbook and gives an idea of how the 
lessons deal with characters and behaviors. 

I'd now like to introduce you to Fred. 

Fred and his friends will act as your 

guides and teachers through these 
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Bill Conover 
Tammy Hares 
Colleen Barrell 
RAMONA EAston 
Don Bahr 
RONA Edrinqgron 

Bill Madsen 


The Substance Abuse team are, ladies before gentlement and left to right, (seated) 
Colleen Bartell, Tammy Hart, Phil Francis, (kneeling) Bret Etterlein, Mark Miner, 
(standing) Theron Olsen, Jason Kelly, Tom Collins, Bulice “Mississippi” Rushing, 


Bob Murray, and feline T.C. 


lessons. They will help explain 
concepts, clarify points and, in general, 
make things a little more interesting. 
By the way, Fred's girlfriend’s name is 
Sally. His friends include Bud, a hard 
core beer drinker; Bobby, a pothead; 
Jimmy, a speed freak; Sam, a junkie; 
Jeff, shy and timid; and Rick, a reformed 
doper. There are also staff members 
who will interact with “the fellas” along 
the way. They include Tammy, the 
substance abuse therapist; Officer 
McFudd, both friend and foe; Rambo, 
a member of the SWAT team; Officer 
O'Malley, understanding and helpful; 


and Ms. Patience, the caseworker. As 
you can see, many of these characters 
are people you live and deal with daily 
in battling addictions. 


Tammy believes that the Awareness/ 
Education is a vital part of the overall 
Substance Abuse Program. Statistics show 
one third of the prison population attends 
substance abuse classes. She would like to 
see eighty percent attending, as that's about 
the number that need the service. It’s a 
great chance for an inmate to deal with his 
drug addiction while incarcerated; the same 
therapy outside would cost a fortune. 


June/July 1993 


Tammy went on to say that bureaucracy 
has been a stumbling block in the past, but 
she sees a definite shift for the better in the 
current administration, who are highly 
supportive of the programs. 

Tammy added, “I feel good about my job 
and enjoy seeing inmate progress. The 
program has a positive impact on inmates 
whether they use the awareness or not. 

Tammy Hart is a great person. She is a 
real benefit to the inmate population by 
helping them with their substance abuse 
problems. 

Following is a list of Tammy’s 
employees and a brief comment from their 
commander in chief. 

TC the cat—“He inspects the premises 
each morning, making sure things are just 
ready to go for the day.” 

Tom Collins—Tom does all the art- 
work for the self-help lesson workbooks; 
he also does posters or special cartoons. 
Tammy goes through lessons, and Tom 
draws for each specific lesson and subject. 
“He’s a terrific artist and devoted to his job. 
Tom is honest about his feelings and makes 
me laugh. He's fun to have around” 

Bret Etterlein—“Bret gets all the odds 
and ends; he functions as my head clerk, 
fixes problems I don’t have time to cover: 
clearances, fish feeding, computer 


‘ 


Consider this a 
formal 
introduction to 
the Tom Collins’ 
created 
characters used 
in the Substance 
Abuse program 
throughout the 
Southpoint 


complex. 


problems. He also teaches my inmate staff 
computer skills.” Tammy said Bret is 
competent, willing to take on new tasks, 
and tries hard to do a good job. 

Phillip Francis—*Phil does research 
or workbook lessons. He has come in and 
become a part of our staff and fits in well. 
He is sensitive, caring, and tries to make a 
positive impact on the lives of those around 
him, both staff and inmates.” 

Jason Kelly—‘Jason does all the 
tracking for the self-help lessons. He also 
as the dubious job of maintaining our 
video library consisting of over 200 titles. 
He struggles through, watching a bunch of 
boring tapes and tries to do it witha pleasant 
attitude.” 

Mark Miner—*Mark coordinates the 
self-help lessons and does lots of editing 
for the lessons. He’s the best writer I’ve 
ever had working for me. He shows 
sensitivity andconcern foreveryone around 
him. I’ve enjoyed working with him and 
learned from what he’s taught me.” 

Robert Murray—“Bob also does 
research for lessons. He shows care, 
concern, and commitment to his work. He 
shows willingness to take on new tasks 
with a helpful, pleasant attitude that makes 
him pleasant to be around.” 

Theron Olsen—*Theron does all class 


17 Clie) 


tracking such as rolls and program reports. 
Theron has been working for me for a 
couple years and is always reliable, 
courteous, and polite. He finds things I 
lose and works as my memory when I 
forget. He does a terrific job and is a stable 
part of our program.” 

Wayne Timmons—*Wayne does the 
rolls and program reports for our 12-step, 
AA, CA, LDS substance abuse groups— 
all the peer support groups. Wayne has 
taken on the stress of learning a whole 
bunch of new stuff, all at once. He’s been 
stuck with a hard job and has done well 
with it.” 

Bulice Rushing—“Bulice keeps this 
place shiny. He is our main P.R. man. He 
does the cleaning, gardening, and whatever 
else needs done at the time. He’s terrific at 
his job, fun to be around, and knows how to 
take care of things. Bulice is the newest 
member of our staff and would be a hard 
man to replace.” 

Tammy went on to say, “The clerks all 
work hard and understand the role they play 
in making the substance abuse program what 
itis. Without every one of them pulling their 
particular weight, we would not be able to 
produce the quality and quantity of services 
offered by the prison Substance Abuse 
Programs.—Sreve Pedersen 
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by Bob Greger 


On the shoulder, 
Spinning, 

The couple 
Made gestures 
Of drawing 

Ina net, 

So odd 

That J turned 
The car 

To pull behind. 


“Lose your kite?” 
I asked 

The man 

With the 

String skein 

On his 

Arm. 


The head on 
The shoulder 
Said, “Here 

Is a mile 

Of string 

The surveyor’s 
Truck 
Dumped on 
The road. 

I'm 

Tryin’ to get 
To the bottom, 
What 

Fish or raven 
Has 

The other end. 


Their name was 
Woodland, 
Lived in 

The trailer 

Park 

And made 
Their own 
Mysteries. 


A Lonety Sout 


Alyne 


It’s hard for me verbally to explain 

The sorrow in my heart and its pain, 

For I have traveled alone for so many years 
Only to find a lost life full of tears. 


Now standing still in the middle of my track 
I’mafraid to move on—I want to turn back, 
But to face the past would only mean 


Facing a life I have already seen. 


So forward I go into the darkness once more, 
Searching for the keys to open life’s door. 
I know what I want and I’ma long ways away, 
And I am ready to start my dreams of the day, 


For life has truly taken its toll— 
Leaving behind this lonely soul. 


ANGEL 


by John Kragh 


Now upon this distant time, 
The land of dancing trees 

By autumn valleys deep beyond, 
Misty auburn leaves. 
Opaque sky, brilliant blue, 
Encompass days delight. 
Moonshine so romancing, 
Enhance eve's gentle night. 
View the sea of flowers, 

So playfull with the wind. 
Pastel painted rainbows, 
Reflections of a friend. 
Waterfall of colors, 

Embrace my eyes upon, 

Still glass mirrored river, 

A morning sparrow’s song. 
Oh land so majestic, 

So gallant, so well drawn, 
Someone warm is missing, 
Something oh so wrong, 

I turn back toward the darkness, 
I hear a lonely song. 

She is not beside me, 

My angel lost and gone. 
Now upon this tearful time, 
This land of here and then, 

A trail may come before us, 
I pray we pass again. 

And in her heart forgiveness, 
That touch, her chrystal eyes. 
Somewhere in the distance, 
We walk, her hand in mine. 
Oh land of magic kingdom, 
Morning dawn so fine, 

You may be so enchanting, 
But my angel is most divine. 


June/July 1993 
Empry Is 


After reading Rod McKuen’s Poem. 
Roger Thomas Giles 


Empty is the wind 
Blowing through the 
Icy trees of winter, 


Or a child’s 
Belly in Calcutta before 
dawn. 


Empty is the Golden boy next 
door, 
Chasing phantoms through 
The halls of modern bedlam. 
Empty is not a dream. 
Don’t 

Ask 

Me 

About 

Empty. 

Empty is the factory with 

Broken windows beneath 

Gray rain, 

Or the eyes of 

The farmer’s widow after his 

Suicide. 


Empty is the prostitute 
Standing pigeon-toed 
Against a caged store front 
Shouting curses to the 
Neon night. 

Empty is not a dream. 
Don’t 

Ask 

Me 

About 

Empty. 

It lives behind prison walls 
And 

In 

Me 


ENDLESs QUESTIONS 


by Jon T. Wetzel 


How much does a man live, after all? 

Does he live a thousand days, or only 
one long one? 

For a few days a week, or for several 
years? 

How long does a man spend dying? 

What does it mean to say “forever?” 

As long as a man is behind steel bars, 

Is there a “forever” in love of life? 

As long as a man is behind steel bars, 

There is a piece of pride, of manhood, 

Of love of life,“‘forever” dying. 

For a man to truly live however long, 
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He needs to share his life with God, 
With freedom, and a good woman on a 
One-to-one daily basis. 


For More Tuan A 
EASON 
Inspired by God 
Written by 
C. J. Frost 


To the women in prison 

Whose stay is more than a season, 
Their pretty faces, 

Leaves traces, 

Of smiles that once had reason. 


She is lost and found alone, 
A life once beautiful, 

Now a suit of blue and gray. 
A loving family, 

A home. 

Gone away. 


Her sadness I feel, 
Her loss, 
The pain is real. 


For more than a season, 
Is all the more reason 
To love our better half in Prison. 


Forever BurNiNG 


Nate Atwater 


The fire that burns within 
Is hotter than a sun. 

It feels as if it were a nova 
About to burst. 

Or if it were such a flame 
That it could engulf 

The very fabric of my soul. 
I have always burned this way, 
Will always burn... 

From our first glance, 

To the last breath of life. 
From the begining of time 
Until the end of forever. 


Harvest IN PROVENCE 


Mike Newsome 


He went at once to a painting 
He had seen three times before 
And sat on a bench and stared at 
“Harvest in Provence” 

As he would look at a diamond, 
First as a whole, 


Then a small area at a time. 

The colors were almost an assault, 
The yellow field, 

The orange shocks of grain, 

The blue-green sky 

Like a lowering fate 

Under which one small man struggled. 
He could almost walk into the field 
And touch the insanity 

That had brought suicide 

To Vincent Van Gogh 

Two years after it was painted. 


LIFE 


by Allen Day 


There was a time when I was smart, 

And all that I liked had to do with art. 

Now my life has changed throughout the 
years 

With this life of crime that now brings tears. 


When I look back into my past, 

I wish I could have made it last. 

Then the day came when they let me out, 
I moved out of the state without a doubt. 


I went to Denver to make a life, 

But the Parole Board said this isn’t right. 

So they brought me back to this state, 
“UTAH” 

Just to remind me how much to hate. 


The Parole Board here is really funny, 

Because a convict to them is nothing but 
money. 

“Now my life is really changing.” 


Lire Goes On 


Alyne 


As I lie alone in this life of why’s, 
Tears of sorrow come to my eyes. 

Is it life I feel or the sadness about? 
Am I lost in a dream with no way out? 


If only my tears would go away 
And fall from my face to another day. 
Iam so confused and full of sorrow, 
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I hide from the thought of facing 
tomorrow. 


As I lie alone now in a dream, 

My mind races back to the places I’ve seen. 

I see happiness and sorrow and the 
heavens above; 

I feel the beauty of the clouds and God’s 
glorious love. 


Now going forward and forward again, 
I see many faces and many a friend. 
Now all is past and everything gone— 
The future is left for this life to go on. 


LINEs 


by Gary Heugly 


Some are bold, some are paint, 

Some are straight and some in 
curls.Some are used to illustraste, 
While others are handed to girls. 

You find them at the check out stand, 
You find them in your books. 

You find them at the sales lot, 

But, there some lines are hooks. 
Sometimes they move the nation, 

As those in railroad tracks. 

Sometimes they show the nation’s pride, 
As those in straight, strong backs. 

In straight form they’re the shortest route 
Between points A and B, 

While the perfect arc of the sun’s daily 
Route is a glorious line to see. 

Lines can be so many things, 

They're a part of all we do. 

The trick, at times, is knowing 

Which ones are really true. 

But have no doubt about this line, 
That comes from me to you. 

“Your lasting faith and constant love, 
That’s what will pull me through.” 


MorHer 


by Gary Heugly 


More to me than any other 
be it mate, friend, sister or brother. 
Only you could give me life. 
You share my victories, troubles and 
strife. 
The reasons are many for loving you, 
The countless good things you say and 
do. 
Here on Earth you are my light. 
In my darkest hour you’re shining bright. 
Ever ready to lend a hand, 
To give advice—to understand. 
Responding always to see me through. 
No wonder Mother, I love you! 
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by Dean Murie 


I think of the day, 

I remember the place, 

The wind through your hair, 
The look on your face. 

I looked in your eyes, 

And that day I knew 

That love for my life, 

Came second to you. 

You now own my heart, 
Forever it’s your’s. 

Please think of me, darling, 
Behind these barred doors. 
Do you know that I love you? 
Have I told you enough? 
I'll hunger for you 

Till I feel your touch. 

The next time I hold you, 
Our love will unfold. 

But, till that day comes, 

My heart is on hold. 


Heo, TH 
NIGHTMARE’S Gone 


Douglas James 


If we could stop 
And count them now, 
Our tears would flood 
A country mile. 


I hope our lips 

Will touch again, 

For there’s still feeling 
Left in them. 


There’s still some tears 
That's left to fall, 

But I won’t let you 
Have them all. 


We'll need some tears 
For down the road, 

For when times get tough 
And we grow old. 


Living alone these past days, 
Missing you in many ways, 
This lonely game will come to end, 


And we’ll start back where we began. 


What a dream I had last night. 
What an unfamiliar song. 

It’s nice to feel you next to me, 
Hello, the nightmare’s gone. 


Runninc NowHere 


Jon T. Wetzel 


Running nowhere, but going fast, 

Oh Gracious Heavenly Father, 

Why are we here? 

What do you have in store for me? 

Couldn’t you at least let me know? 

Fences! 

Barred windows! 

Individual cages! 

Too much idle time for an active mind. 

Worry, frustration, interrupted sleep. 

No mail, same old food, 

And worst of all, 

No personal time to converse with you. 

Some days it all seems to push me 

Deeper into this well of depression 

Where I reside. 

I know from prayers answered most of 

The answers I seek. 

Bear with me Lord, as an adult human 
being, 

I go through life sometimes unfeeling, 
not hearing, 

And sometimes not really seeing. 


Onty Worps 


Nate Atwater 


You are the most beautiful 
Creation this world has ever 
Known. 

You have a most enticing 
Personality. 

I long for more than your 
Friendship. 

I yearn to have you within 
My grasp. 

I wish only to be with 
You. 

When with you time seems 
Endless. 

I desire to have you close 
To me for all eternity. 

I love you! 


JEHANNE LA PUucELLE 
Joan of Arc 1412-1431 
Ex nemore canuto eliminabatur Puella®* 
Roger Thomas Giles 


I 

You were the daughter of heaven 
The lilly’s shining light, 

Oh angel, child of God, 

Who they named “Fille de Dieu” 
In the bells you heard the voices 
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Of Margaret and Catherine. 

In the distant bells of Domremy 
In the bells, 

The distant bells. 


Il 

While in primeval forests 

Did you take it upon yourself 

To fill your soul 

With the voice of heaven, 

Oh child, maid of France, 

To restore the “blood royal” 

And the king to his rightful throne. 
What sign was it that visited you? 
What vision filled your eyes? 
“The angel that stepped on the 
Ground and entered the room 

By the door.” 

Was it this and nothing more? 


Ul 

Through battles did you ride 

With immaculate vision to 

Bring forth your standards. 

Gallorum Pulli throno bella Parabunt 
Ecce beant bella, fert tune Vexilla 
Puella.** 


With your silent, bloodless sword 
Fell the bastion fort St. Loup, 

And farther to Lestourells. 

Did the English flee Orleans? 
How like an angel 

Did you ride your dream 

To fulfill your promise 

To the wind 

And drive the English home again. 


IV 

Oh fair maid of truth and love, 

Who’s spirit ascended on the wings of a 
dove, 

Sweet virgin of courage, pray for us now 

For the hour of redemption grows near. 


Vv 

What shallow minds live 
In the world of men 

Who dared not see your majesty, 
Who could only watch you 
Through eyes of fear, 

Who were blinded not by 
Wonder but righteousness. 
And in their sightlessness 
Handed you to Cauchon 

In chains and irons. 

With guilty hands 

To place you in prison 
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To torture your flesh 

While the distant bells rang out. 
The bells, the distant bells, 

With the name of Jesus on your lips 
Did you die the martyr’s death? 
While in the flames of Roven 

The body of Christ 

Beside your form 

And only then did the 

Foolish know 

The truth from which you spoke, 
And only then did the soul of man 
Behold your mighty faith. 


You are the divine mystery 
The sacrifice of the lamb. 


While the bells sound your 
Name in amour, 

The bells, 

The distant bells ring 

In triumph for evermore. 


Out of the oak wood will be brought forth a maid. 
The young cocks of France will prepare 
wars for the throne. Behold, the wars break out; 


now the maid carries forward her standards. 


SEEDS OF SPRING 


Rev. Carl E. Bergstrom 


During the darkest, coldest nights of 
winter, 

When a death-like stillness fills each 
day, 

T remind myself 

That in the cold and darkness 

The seeds of spring are sown. 

In time the darkness will give way to 
light, 

The cold to warmth 

And the stillness to a birth of new life. 

Help me to remembver in my darkest 
moments 

Of despair, pain, anxiety and grief 

That the seeds are already sown 

And new life is waiting to be born. 

Spring in the northern hemisphere 

Means fall in the southern 

As new life gains for one 

For ;the other it diminishes. 

Help me to remember 

That from others I might receive 

Being ready in turn to give. 

In giving and receiving 

We both share new life 

From the seeds of spring. 


THe ARRANGEMENT 


Mike Newsome 


A young girl is to be married. 
On the night before, 

She worried about the man. 
Is he young? 

Does he drink? 

Will he beat her? 

When he smiled 

She shook her head. 

“You can’t understand,” 

She said. 


UNKNOWN 


CJ Frost 


Sitting here alone, wishing I was home 
Listening to your soft voice say, 
“Make Love To Me.” 


The tears fill my eyes, I can’t help but 
cry, 

As I see the pain you carry each week we 
meet. 


You try but can’t hide the problems on 
Your mind. 
Let’s Cry Together. 


We love, let’s share. 
We cry, let’s bear. 

Together We Can Conquer What’s 
To Come. 


Coup Fire Or Pain 


by Dave Stensrud 
Dedicated to Julio Valdez 


Cold fire of pain 

Severs through my skin. 
Loneliness is my companion, 
Death is my next of kin. 

Hope is a dirty word, 

Spoken by those who do not know. 
Despair pumps thru my veins, 
Black is the color of my soul. 


The hole in my heart 

Grows bigger each day, 

Cracks around the edges, 

Once red, now dark and gray. 

I'm trying to see the light 

From this hole I'm in, 

Beaten down from guilt, 

From commiting the ultimate sin. 
Is there any way out? 
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Give the dog his bone. 
Fences, walls, razors. 
Lie down, 

Prison is my home. 


THANKS 


Craig Leavitt 


Mom and Dad decided 

They would like to have a kid. 
Because I’m the one they talked about, 
I’m awful glad they did. 


Dad was really super 

And Mom was number one! 

They worked real hard and made a home, 
Because I was their son. 


For all that they have done for me 

I don’t know what to say, 

Except thanks so much for everything 
And Happy Mother’s Day! 


THe Do.ar Sicn 


by David Zuccasellini 


The Utah State Prison 
is not a prison at all 
Because it has turned into 
a prisoners warehouse stall... . 
They have no vocational guidance, 
rehabilitation, or reform, 
But a lot of mental anguish 
that does the inmates harm... 
They will treat us like animals 
in hope that we will rue 
By taking away our self-esteem, 
our pride, and respect too... . 
We don't have to break the rules 
of procedure in this prison, 
Cause they'll just give us mass 
punishment, 
for no apparent reason. . . . 
And while we're in punitive lock down, 
they won’t give us any slack; 
So that when we are paroled, 
they’ll know that we’ll be back. 
Because they think we should 
be kept in mental chaos and dread, 
‘Cause all we are to the administration, 
is that big dollar $ign upon our head. 
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ARCH 3, 1993—M. SHAN Roncers, 

managing mditor for Prison 

Life Magazine has announced 
his resignation to become President of 
Prison Life Foundation, Inc. The move is 
effective immediately. The Foundation’s 
headquarters will remain in Columbia, 
Missouri while editorial offices for the 
magazine are being moved to New York 
City according to Joe Strahl, publisher of 
Prison Life Magazine. 

The purpose of Prison Life Foundation, 
Inc., a nonprofit organization, is two fold. 
Number one on the agenda is providing 
help for the kids of incarcerated Americans. 
They are the innocent victims when Mom 
or Dad goes to prison. They had nothing to 
do with the problem, however they suffer 
the consequences. Prison Life Foundation 
will help with their physical needs as well 
as develop programs to keep them in school. 
According to Rodgers, “It’s not enough to 
just write about the problems when there 
are kids right now with physical needs. It 
doesn’t matter whether they need shoes, a 
warm coat, or food. Prison Life Foundation 
will be there to catch those who fall through 
local safety nets. 

The second area of concern is education 
and literacy for those prisoners who show 
a desire to help themselves re-enter society. 
Figures place illiteracy as high as 70-75% 
behind the walls. We feel every individual 
that returns to society should be able to 
read and write and have at least a high 
school GED. 

The cycle of crime is perpetuated by a 
lack of literacy and education. In many 
cases it is the children of prisoners who are 


hurt most by the incarceration of their 
parent. It is estimated that by the next 
decade one half of all prisoners will have 
had a parent in prison. The goal of Prison 
Life Foundation is to stop this cycle as well 
as reduce the rate of recidivism by 
establishing four primary cornerstones in 
program development. 

Help the Children Fund is a direct 
intervention program to provide specific 
help for children who have fallen through 
local safety nets. This emergency relief is 
provided to care for the physical needs of 
children of incarcerated parents. 

Children’s Education Fund is a 
network of scholarship funds focused on 
providing educational opportunities to the 
children of incarcerated Americans. 

Prison Life GED provides tools for 
basic high school level skill development 
and diploma certification. This program 
will be active late in 1993, 

Prison Life College is a college without 
walls, developed to provide degree level 
curriculum to prisoners who exhibit a 
sincere desire for self improvement and a 
willingness to help themselves re-enter 
society. This program will be active in mid 
1994, 

Memberships are available to those 
wishing to join in this effort. Incarcerated 
memberships are $5 per year and can be 
sent to foundation headquarters. Members 
will receive the bimonthly newsletter 
Visions for Hope and will know that their 
money is helping the kids of the 
incarcerated. 

If you would like more information about 
membership for yourself, or freeworld 
memberships, or have kids in need write to 
Prison Life Foundation, Inc., P.O. Box 98, 
Clark, Missouri 65284. 
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N 1955—ALMOST FORTY YEARS AGO— 
Heber J. Geurts made his first visit to 
the Utah State Prison to help an inmate 

find spirituality in his life. Bishop Geurts, 

as he is known to all the inmates, has been 
visiting the prison almost daily ever since. 
It takes courage to walk into prison once. 

It takes wisdom and thoughtfulness and a 

deep concern for others to walk into the 

prison every day to do whatever you can to 
help those who so desperately need help. 

Heber the wisdom,the 

thoughtfulness, and the concern it takes. 

That’s one reason he richly deserves to be 


Geurts has 


called “Hero.” 

He began at the prison a “Family’ Home 
Evening” program so that all those inside 
the walls might feel they have family-type 
connections with someone outside. He 
encouraged other voluntcers to join with 
him in regular visits, and he stimulated an 
ongoing program of religious teaching and 
religious services for inmates. 

His power is not the power of authority 
but the power of goodness and brotherly 
love. He is able to walk freely among the 
prisoners and talk with them at ease. More 
importantly, he is willing and able to listen 
to them, often at great length. For some 
prisoners, he is the only friend they have, 
the only visitor. He offers each of them the 
hope for eventual forgiveness—hope that 
only a religious foundation can provide. 

Now in his mid-eighties, Mr. Geurts 
continues his volunteer work at the prison. 
He has known individuals who have 
exhibited every manner of behavior society 
abhors, but he does not judge them. He 
accepts each one of them as a child of God, 
and they accept him as a friend and brother. 

Heros are sometimes those whose 
philosophy of life allows them to live the 
way most of us wish we could Ilive. Heber 
Geurts is such a hero.—From Utah Chapter 
Freedoms Foundation at Valley Forge “WE 
BELIEVE INHEROS,” FEBRUARY 18,1993. 


Wao ee fas RS? 


FTER SEVERAL MISSED OPPORTUNITIES 
Deloris Velasquez finally caught 
up with me. Her mission? To 
explain in great detail the rationale for the 
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Ethnic Minority Resource Specialist. 

In 1973 Utah Governor Calvin Rampton 
by executive order created the EMRS 
position with the help of Minority Councils. 
The position has since taken on one or 
more of these affectionate titles: trouble 
shooter, gopher, peace maker, bleeding 
heart, liaison, or garbage disposal. 
Everything, in other words, that no one else 
wants to do—all within policy and 
procedures, of course. More 
euphemistically, they are called eradicators, 
who sweep away concerns of inmates and 
staffalike “through appropriate intervention 
to protect the institution from liability” 
while insuring that inmate’s rights and 
privileges are not violated. 

Their primary duty, the one Deloris calls 
the biggie, is PreRelease; their offices are 
in the Oquirrh Annex. Inmates with less 
than ninety days are prepared to return to 
society. Tony Langston, Vickie, and Deloris 
handle PreRelease in the Oquirrhs, 
Wasatch, and SSD, while Vickie takes care 
of the program in the Unitas. They are also 
busy during the release phase by setting up 
inmate transportation and arranging 
through Deseret Industries or other agencies 
or street clothing. In the case of immediate 
release dictated by the Board of Pardons or 
the judge, they insure that the inmate is 
processed accordingly. 

Their daily role is to act as an interpreter 
or those in the population with language 
barriers. Vickie Bridwell and Deloris are 
fluent in Spanish and Joe Finefeuiaki helps 
with Islander dialects. They will find a 
Suitable resource if necessary for other 
anguages. These skills would be used for 

oard and immigration hearings, 
correspondence, depositions, disciplinary 
hearings and grievances, and telephone 
communications. 

They also assist the institution via in- 
Service training to help staff become more 
understanding and better informed of the 
institution’s racial diversity. They assist in 
crisis intervention and engage in some 
social-worker activities. 

Deloris said they are prepared to help 
locked-down inmates get statements from 
Witnesses for disciplinary hearings and to 
represent those with language barriers in 
front of the IDHO. They will assist in any 
area where the caseworker or other staffers 
do not have the resources or skills. 

The EMRS works with community based 
Organizations to continually provide 
resources to inmates when released. They 


identify advocate programs—the Salvation 
Army, Catholic Community Services, 
Community Action Program (CAP), Job 
Service, and Social Services—that may be 
useful in reducing recidivism rates. They 
will also help inmate families deal with the 
stress of incarceration. 

They help sponsor, and encourage inmate 
participation in, cultural activities like 
Cinco De Mayo (Mexican Independence 
Day), Martin Luther King and Human 
Resources Day. 

In addition to their EMRS duties, Joe is 
responsible for the facility-wide Reading 
for the Blind program; Deloris is 
responsible for Hittin’ the Streets and an 
Hispanic Culture class—Tom 

GILLES PROGRAM 
Degree Opportunities 


Knowledge is the key to freedom, 
Freedom is the key to happiness, 
Happiness is the key to fulfillment. 


OR INMATES WHO WANT TO DO MORE 

than sit in their houses and become 

cot critters, USP offers a variety of 
recreational activities. For those who realize 
that life after incarceration can be greatly 
enhanced by having a Bachelors Degree, 
the opportunity is available to them through 
special arrangements with Utah State 
University. 

Joyce Allen, B.S., is the site coordinator 
for USU at USP. She is responsible for 
administration, registration, and financial 
aids. It is an important job that she takes 
quite seriously. Her goal is to make sure 
that each inmate who takes advantage of 
the opportunity gets a quality education. 

Jeff Crawford is the inmate clerk who 
assists Joyce in her duties. He began 
working toward his degree in the fall of 90 
and is nearing completion of his work in 
psychology. He was quick to point out in 
the interview that the courses are demanding 
and a student needs to be self-motivated if 
he is going to be successful. 

Aninmate who decides to pursue a degree 
must first take the college entrance exam. 
He can make an appointment for testing 
through his caseworker. Once the test has 
been passed, the clerk assists the student in 
filling out the necessary paperwork for 
admissions, transcripts, and financial aids. 

Ms. Allen explained that an inmate is 
entitled to financial assistance through a 
Pell Grant for books, tuition, and other 
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expenses. The only cost to the inmate is a 
$25, non-refundable admission fee. Not 
bad, considering that a degree on the outside 
costs in excess of $20,000. 

A computer lab is provided for students 
that consists of several IBM compatible 
computers and electric typewriters for those 
who are not comfortable working with 
computers. Jeff Crawford and his associate, 
“Bob,” are available to help students during 
the normal working hours Monday through 
Friday and scheduled class times. There 
are also students available to tutor those 
inmates who have been away from school 
for a long time and may have rusty study 
skills. 

The classes are taught by professors via 
television. Each student has a microphone 
at his desk and can ask the professor 
questions during the class by simply 
pushing a button. He can also hear the 
questions and comments of the students 
who are attending the class on campus, and 
can participate in the live discussion. 

One inmate who preferred to remain 
anonymous said, “Your time in prison can 
be productive or wasted. It all depends on 
the individual.” Another said he couldn’t 
do anything about his past, but his future 
was up to him and he was going to make 
sure that he had something going when he 
gotout. One last inmate said, “The result of 
what I did in the past is prison. If I want to 
change the result, I have to change what I 
do. I’m getting a college education so that 
Ican do something that will keep me out of 
prison.” 

For information on the college education 
program, contact your caseworker, or check 
with the office in the Wasatch building. Do 
yourself a favor and get an education!— 
Craig Leavitt 
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Iya? 
Wagon ‘fe 


GDEN—SEVEN INMATES IN JAILHOUSE 

blues leaped from a work-detail 

wagon, but their jailer wasn’t 
worried. 

“This is a situation where I thought escape 
was OK,” said Weber County sheriff’s Lt. 
Duck Bailey. 

David Garcia, the first prisoner to flee 
last week, said the inmates ran toward a 
toddler who was trying to stop arolling car. 

Garcia had looked out the window and 
had seen a car rolling out in the street, a leg 
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dangling from the open passenger door. 

The car then rolled back into the driveway 
of an auto dealership before again rolling 
into the street. 

“It looked like a little kid was trying to 
get out or stop the car. He was dragging his 
leg on the ground. I could tell there wasn’t 
anyone driving,” Garcia said. 

A few of the other inmates also saw the 
car and began yelling and pounding on the 
window to capture Bailey’s attention. The 
men then opened the wagon’s door, said 
Fred Clough. Clough and Jeremy Painter 
reached the car together. Painter dove in 
across the seat and put a hand on the brake. 
Clough pulled the boy to the side of the 
vehicle and then leaped into the car. 

The near-accident frightened the young 
boy, but he was unharmed. The boy’s 
mother was visibly shaken. 

“She saw all these guys running toward 
the car and she probably thought we were 
going to steal it or something,” said 
Garcia —Associated Press 


AN Golyze7lon oF 


fuoveits Agour dea 
A Christian Point of View by 
Albert Einstien 


IFE ITSELF IS LIKE BEAUTY, TRULY IN 

the eye of the beholder. Life can be 

likened to numerous things such as 
a bubble, a dream, a bird on wing a drop of 
glistening dew upon a leaf, a shadow, a 
storm, a lightning flash or as a ray of 
warmth and light, like sunshine. While we 
roam the shoreline of life, we should never 
forget that the tide will surely erase any 
sign of our passing. Life, it seems, is what 
continues to happen all around us minute 
by minute, while we plan or scheme about 
our collective futures. We can continue to 
look at life as being a labyrinth full of 
cubby-holes, dead ends, and enumerable 
paths to choose from (which to a cerain 
extent it is), while we wander around 
serving a death that most assuredly will 
come. Or we can opt for a straight and 
narrow, less traveled path, in which we 
look at every one of our thoughts, words, 
acts, and deeds as a seed which we plant 
into our individual worlds. If we plant the 
seeds of desire, greed, anger, fearand doubt, 
for example, then those emotions will truly 
be the fruits of our earthly endeavors. The 
most obvious answer then is to plant the 


seeds of courage, good humor, honesty, 
faith, and most importantly, love and 
understanding of the Word. Then we can 
reap these fruits as they grow and multiply. 
We can look at this as any other law of 
nature, or law of energy, because it isn’t 
negotiable, it’s a fact like the law of gravity 
is. We can rest assured that our option to 
take this straight and narrow, less traveled 
road, that nothing can ever happen in our 
lives without God’s will intervening on our 
behalf. It is a great source of consolation to 
know that even the sufferings, trials, and 
daily adversities which He sends us are for 
our personal growth and betterment, and 
best ofall have in view our eternal salvation. 
How immense our shame would be when 
we stand before Him seated on the throne 
of judgement and clearly see the intention 
of His Providence in sending us those trials 
which we continue to try to ignore, dodge, 
or evade, and in so doing avoid our own 
eternal salvation. I leave you with a final 
thought for contemplation that a very 
intelligent man of our century once said, 
and I quote, “A human being is part of the 
whole, called by us universe, limited in 
time and space. He experiences himself, 
his thoughts and feelings as somethng 
seperatied from the rest—a kind of optical 
delusion of his own conciousness. His 
delusion is akind of prison for us, restricting 
us to our own personal desires and to 
affection for a few persons nearest to us. 
Our task must be to free ourselves from this 
prison by widening our circle of compassion 
to embrace all living creatures and the 
whole of nature in its beauty. 
—Albert Einstein 

With this I personally believe he was 
talking about how we, as Christians, should 
be walking in the fruits of the spirit, helping 
others to relieve themselves of this delusion 
of a self-made prison by not only acts of 
charity, kindness, helpfulness, but also 
through the constant learning, living, and 
teach of His divine word—Submitted by 
Jon Wenzel 


Bojan Room Ops 


AVE YOU EVER HAD A MORNING WHEN 
you could just barely make it to 
the shower, sleep still crusted to your 

eyes, knees barely managing tolock longenough 

to get you there, and found the first gentle spray 
of the morning just will not rise above fifty 
degrees? Or, have you ever wondered why the 
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heat would not come up regardless of how long 
you tinkered with, or beat upon, the radiators in 
your cell? 

The boiler operations crew is constantly 
vigilant making sure these things occur 
minimally during each day of the year. Jerry 
Fergeson, Tom Jacobs, and James Moore are 
eachon twenty-four hour call, insuring that one 
of three boilers at the boiler plant is always 
functioning properly and safely. 

Arlen Welch, supervisor of the crew, was a 
little busy forthisinterview, (he was precariously 
suspended by a safety belt from the ceiling of 
the boiler room and it didn’t seem appropriate 
to ask him down from his job installing a new 
catwalk) so this discussion was conducted with 
his crew. 

“All three boilers require constant 
maintenance”, inmate Jacobs said.* Each 
morning our firstjobistotake variousreadings, 
suchaspressure, waterandsteam temperature, 
water levels, and testing the Draper City make- 
up water for its mineral and phosphate levels. 
This tells us how much chemical softener must 
be added to the boiler system. This process 
keeps the boiler clean and free of deposits that 
buildup inside, slowscorrosionand maximizes 
boiler efficiency.” 

Jerry Fergeson added that other maintenance 
duties consist of replacing corroded or broken 
piping, rebuilding packing glands, seals, and 
gaskets, making sure all color coding of piping 
is up to date on replaced piping, and taking 
inventory to insure each part of the boiler has a 
replacemen. 

James Moore is the newest member of the 
inmate crew and says he can’t wait for the 
summer shut-down and cleaning of the winter 
boilers. “/t’s a real dirty job,” he said. “The 
boiler is shut down completely and cleaned. 
The steam tubes and walls of the boiler are 
cleaned of scale built up from the winter's 
service. It takes a lot of time and isa filthy job! 
Thefire walls are completely recemented, sight 
glasses are cleaned or replaced, and all the 
instrument piping is cleaned or replaced.” 

The Boss, Arlen Welch, is new to the crew. 
He was part of the Brown & Tye plumbing 
crew that installed the small summer boiler last 
fall. After seeing the operation here at Draperhe 
decided to go with the steadier job and hired on 
as Boiler Supervisor. “He has never assigned 
a job to us inmates he wouldn't gladly have 
done himself,” Tom Jacobs said. 

Through observation it appeared the boiler 
crew is aclosely knit group of individuals who 
liked working with each other. These men all 
work for Jack Rowland, who is over all the 
boiler operations and supporting piping. Jack 
has worked at the prison for twelve years and is 
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well liked by his men. Jacobs said, “Jack is 
great and as patient as _a boss can be. When 
he’s not teaching us a new ‘trick of the trade’ , 
he’s looking for some way to pulla trick onus. 
We never know when or where he's going to 
strike next!” 

All in all, the crew obviously knows their 
stuff and are on top of their duties in an instant, 
giving us the needed hot water and steam to 
keep us clean and warm. It’s a dirty, dangerous 
job, and the menat the Boiler Room deserve all 
the applause we can give them.—Sreve 
Pederson 


The Boiler Room Crew has Tom Jacobs and Leo 
Alvarado standing |. to r. and Jerrold Ferguson and 
Supervisor Jack Roland sitting, also I. to r. 


Al iV 5 7 GG eyepot 
WINSAL SH SPORTS 
HE 1993 WasATCH BASKETBALL SEASON 
proved to be a competitive display 


I of skill and determination on the part 


of all participants. That there were only four 
teams this year, did not diminish the high level 
of enthusiasm on the court for each and every 
game. The players played each contest as if 
their parole dates were on the line. With a 
wealth of energy and spirit the teams met three 
times each week to decide who should reign as 
the champions. Early on, the Warriors, led by 
Captain Willie Vaughn, Albert Gray, Tony 
Duran, Pat Archuleta, Lorenzo Dudley, and 
Dennis Nash, looked as if they might go 
undefeated. Much to their dismay however 
their hopes for a perfect season were soon 
dashed against the rocks like the pounding surf 


of the ocean. The team 
responsible was Henry Bruce’s 
Shack, with Anthony Nunn, Carl 
McClellen, Duncan Sampson, 
Larry Persons Sly Scott, and 
Darryl Fox. With the Shack 
always just a few games behind, 
the Warriors kept their skill at a 
peak. Not wanting to give up first 
place they never let up. Even 
though players came and went 
the Warrior’s capacity for 
winning remained consistent 
throughout the season. The same 
was true for the Shack; changes 
intheline-upservedtostrengthen 
theteamastheseason progressed. 
The Bulls also put forth a great 


effort; their Captain, Mike Thompson was the 
top shooter of the league with over 700 total 
points. Squad members included Dave Schibi, 
Greg Jensen, and James Dial. Kevin Harward 


Bon, 


and Joey Evans joined the team 
later in the season and offered 


ae 
Shown left to right are 
the champs of the 
Ogqauirrh basketball 
wars. They are George 
McCumber, Larry 
Kemp, Michael White, 
Curtis Owens, Van 
Scott, Robert Morse, 
Grant Peewee 
Stenstrud, Rioky 
Abeyta, and Victor 
Solis. 
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These are the 
Wasatch 
basketball 
champions. 
Shown left to 
right they are 
Dennis Nash, 
Tony Duran, Jeff 
Smith, Pat 
Archuletta, 
Lorenzo Dudley, 
Willie Vaughn, 
and Darryl Fox. 


their skill for the last few games and the 
tournament. The Utah Spazz had problems 
early on but pulled off some amazing upsets 
beating both the Bulls and the Shack. Their 
record for the season did not really give justice 
to the talent of the team. Despite being in last 
place their spirits never fell and they always 
played to the best of their ability. Midway 
through the season Chuck Fowler, who scored 
a record 66 points in one game assumed the 
mantle of command. The valiant efforts of 
teammembers Dave Mavretic, Warren Willette, 
Perry Williams, Gilbert Hunt, Mark Ontivarus 
and Mike Glazier were a tribute to their 
dedication. 

So there you have it sports fans. The Warriors 
finishedin firstplace witharecord of 19 winsand 
2loses. The Shack took second with 14.and7. All 
in all it was a great season filled with action 
packed games and high energy. It truly was 
Draper Basketball at it’s best —Russ Hoffmann 
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r i O THE WORKERS AT THE GREENHOUSE, WHAT THEY DO IS MORE 
than just a job. They put in more hours and give more 
attention to the results of their work than just mere 

employees looking for a paycheck. The awards they received, 

both as individuals and as a unit, at the Home and Garden Show 
are a reflection of enormous pride and dedication. When one of 
the inmate workers was asked how he liked playing in the dirt 

all day he simply said, “There is nothing better than taking a 

seed, planting it, taking care of it, and then watching it turn into 

a prize winning plant.” 


This is what the Ground Cover crew looks like. 
They are, from I. to r., Mark Disalvatore, Charles Crick, and 


Jerome Trafney. 


The Inside Crew show are jack-of-all trades. They are Steve 
Elliott, Roger Brecklin, Wade Simonton, Jeff Hernandez, Nate 
Atwater, and interloper Dennis Greer. 
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ORDS THAT BEGIN WITH THE LETTER “T,,” THE TWENTIETH 
letter of the Alphabet, are thesubject of this version 


of Verbal Strength. Tackle these torturous twenty. 


1.Tacit (tas- it) adj—A. unspoken B. garment C. anger D. honest 
2.Tariff (tair- if) n—A. tent B. police officer C. pastry D. tax 
3.Tedious (te- de- us) adj—A. clean B. tiresome C. hurt D. defensive 


4.Telekinesis (tel- e- ke- ne- sis) n—A. mind movement B. kitchen 
appliance C. language D. unattractive 


5.Tempest (tem: pist)n—A. wicked woman B. house of worship C. 
violent storm D. part of the head 


6.Tenacious (te: na: shus) adj—A. temporary B. dull C. persistent 
D. colorless 


7.Torrential (tor: ren: shul) adj—A. area B. old fashioned C. 
desireable D. swiftly overwhelming 


8.Translucent (trans: lu- sent) adj—A. ocean trip B.transparent C. 
break away D. homeless 


9.Travesty (tra: veh- stee) n—A. printed rug B. loud noise C. winter 
storm D. violation 


10.Trepidation (tre: pi: da- shun) n—A. uncertainty B. useful C. 
explain D. violation 


11.Tripe (tryp) n—A. beautiful B. worthless C. understanding D. 
courageous 


12. Tandem (tan- dum) adv—A. throwing a fit B. being late C. 
working together D. type of candy 


13.Taut (taht) adj—A. to learn B. mountains C. very small D. 
stretched tightly 


14.Temporal (tem: por: ul) adj—A. righteous B. rough C. temporary 
D. passive 


15.Tantamount (tan: tu: mount) adj—A. riding saddle B. equal C. 
movie company D. pleasure 


16. Tarmac (tar: mak) n—A. paving material B. stain C. a grand 
design D. Roman warrior 


17.Telegraphy (tel- leh- gruh- fee) n—A. ancient writing B. 
transmiting messages C. type of binoculars D. ocean map. 


18.Telepathy (ta: leh: puh- the) n—A. sorrow B. wind storm C. 
medical procedure D. though transference 


19.Temperamental (tem- per: a: men- tol) adj—A. happy B. angry 
C. unpredictable D. social grace 


20.Tort (tohrt) n—A. flower B. pressure C. wrongful act D. quick 
answers on page 32 
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99 Days & A WAKE uP 
Continued from page 13 
help you can give yourself. Keep your 


balance—stay very. very calm. 


Pains Cea 


T'S ABSOLUTELY ESSENTIAL THAT YOU GET IT 
I together if you’re going to make it when 
you hit those bricks—and you can do it if 
you are aware of a few simple truths. 

First of all, you must remember that the 
most serious problems to be faced by all 


ex-cons and their loved ones are self- 
deception and false expectations. It’s almost 
impossible to go through the “correctional 
experience” without falling off into some 
of this, because you've needed to maintain 
your hope for the future any way you can. 

But if you don’t take control again and 
be real, you will find your total life in 
serious trouble after release. Think of self- 
deception and false expectations as two 
giant balloons. If you don’t deflate them 
now, society certainly will do it for you as 
soon as you get out. This can be extremely 
hard to handle considering all the other 
changes going on. You just don’t need the 
aggravation. Think about it. 

This is why it is so important that you 
think realistically, plan realistically, and 
above all, be honest with yourself! It’s just 
fine to have dreams, but you must 
understand the difference between a dream 
and an illusion: The dream can be achieved 
but the illusion cannot! After years in the 
unreal world of prison, it can be hard to tell 
the difference. It is vital that you check 
your perception of reality 
with someone living in the 
free world. If your loved 
one suggests that your 
plans may not work out as 
easily as you hope, take 
heed! 

Every person who exits 
a jail or prison must 
confront a series of basic 
Survival needs to cope 
with ongoing change. In 
order to meet these needs, 
arealistic plan is essential! 
Most prisoners try to 
construct a plan while 
down but upon release 
quickly find that it was 
based on hope rather than 
fact. If this happens to 


you, don’t hesitate to revise you plans, 
daily if necessary. A basic survival plan 
should include: 
I. Asurvival budget and source of needed 
funds. 
. Employment 
- Family/personal support 
. Housing 
. Transportation 
. Health care 
. Legal concerns and parole 
. Recreation 
. Personal growth: education and train- 
ing 


10. Spiritual nourishment and growth. 


WN 
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You should develop your plans in two 
time frames: short-term—the first six to 
twelve months—and long-term—the next 
two to five years. It is also very smart to 
have an action plan for your first week in 
the streets. It sounds simple enough to go 
home, relax, see your family and friends, 
then go find a job. But in all the rush of 
activity and emotion, you may find your 
plans getting lost or confused. 

And with all the people out of work, just 
where are you going to look for a job? It’s 
a good idea to start with a checklist. If you 
have your plans ready, it will also help your 
family understand what you think is 
important to you right after your release. 

Caution! If you walked into the joint with 
an addiction on your back—drugs, booze, 
sex, etc—the demon is still waiting out 
there if you've not taken control of yourself 
while down. All the temptations to give 
yourself to something or someone else are 
out there, just as powerful as ever. As you 
prepare yourself for the streets, nothing is 


TRE: CHARACTER “UNCLE DEEN IS TEM FICTICIOUS AND 
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As you speak into the NEW IMPROVED PHONE SY STEM you activate the 
(Vocal Security Device}. It snstantly converts vocal patterns into 
If your voice maiches your voice “print” a robot 
Operator contacts your Callee. The whole process is seen in the diagram below. 


remarkable VSD | 
the system's IDENT-COMPU' 
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more important than your preparation to 
cope with the many temptations which await 
you. 

Surveys show that three out of every four 
persons were stoned or drunk when they 
committed the crime which resulted in their 
imprisonment. If this includes you, don’t 
wait until you get out to plan how you are 
going to take positive steps to deal with your 
jones. To think you can ignore or wish it 
away is absurd. 

Many people have a special condition of 
parole which requires alcohol or drug testing 
and/or counseling. This means you must get 
help, so be smart and plan ahead. Check the 
phone book for the town you're paroling to 
and contact any possible service in advance 
to learn what they do and what they charge. 
The main thing is to be prepared. 


SYUILOING A 
Posty Litto 


Okay. You're almost there! Release day is 
justaround the comer. Youare ready! You’ve 
thought things out and made plans. You’ve 
learned a lot and, with what you’ ve learned, 
you'll be able to do a lot of good for yourself 
and for others. Now it’s time to get ready for 
the other side of the coin. Release! 

Understand that 80% of what will come 
down in the streets is on you—based on 
your attitude and actions. The world will 
always be both good and bad, so it’s your 
job to seek out and secure the good and to 
cope with the bad in a productive, healthy 
way. Much of your future is based on your 
attitude; it is the foundation upon which 
everything else must 
be built. 

Th i ak 
Positive! Set your 
goals in your mind and 
see yourself working 
toward and achieving 
them. This will help 
you focus and stay 
calm when something 
goes wrong. You are 
about to have a new 
start on life. It’s time 
to put the past away, to 
hold up your head and 
face the future with 
realistic optimism. 
Next issue will cover 
exprisoners, the day 
your're out! 
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Movies— 


Let’s Go To the Movies 


37. Betsy Drake decides to open hers and 
Cary Grant’s home to various problem 
children in this comedy-drama. 


38. This film comedy traces the rise of the 
first all-black Madison Avenue advertising 
agency, called Truth and Soul. 


39. Sidney Poitier stars in this drama of a 
black family that escapes the ghetto by 
moving into a white neighborhood. 


40. Jeff Bridges and Sam Waterston portray 
laid-back cattle rustlers in this comedy 
Western. 


41. Bela Lugosi and Boris Karloff star in 
this story of a gangster anda plastic surgeon 
who idolizes Edgar Allen Poe. 


42. Among others, the Andrews Sisters, 
Harry James and Joe E. Lewis are drafted 
in this musical about a war-time camp. 


43. Charleton Heston stars in this comedy 
of a hard-headed, very military army man 
forced into taking command of a military 
school. 


44, This Mel Brooks comedy includes a 
parody of musical comedies called 
Springtime for Hitler Zero, Mostel and 
Gene Wilder star. 


45. Cliff Robertson played John F. Kennedy 
in this WW II drama. 


46. Alan Arkin has the title role in this rilm 
about a Puuerto Rican widower who wants 
his sons to have a better life. 


47. This Gershwin opera is the story of a 
crippled man in love with a beautiful girl. 


Sidney Poitier and Dorothy Dandridge star. 


48. Gene Hackman as a minister tries to 


lead the trapped passengers of this capsized 
ocean liner to safety in the Irwin Allen film. 


49, James Coburn is hunted by everyone 
from the F.B.I. to the K.G.B. to the phone 
company in this film. It’s all because he’s 
head shrinker for the White House. 


50. The Judy Garland/Gene Kelly number, 
“Be A Clown” is from this film 


51. John Kerr comes to Vincent Price’s 
Castle to investigate his sister’s sudden 
death. 


52. John Wayne and Rondolph Scott are 
miners who fight over Marlene Dietrich in 
this wartime melodrama. 


53. Jessical Walter is out to murder disc- 
jockey Clint Eastwood in this thriller. 


54. Lon Chaney plays the demented, 
disfigured killer who hides in the caverns 
below the open house in this classic. 


55. Katharine Hepburn must choose 
between them in The Philadelphia Story. 


56. Monty Wooley, as a child-hating 
Englishman, must help a pack of them 
escape the Magi’s spell in this film. 


57. Peter Sellers is perfect as the inept 
Inspector Clouseau in this comnedy that 
sparked a sires of films. 


58. Twin boys who play a frightening game 
of exchanging their identities terrorize the 
rest of their household in this gothic 
mystery. 


59. Jack Lemmon and Sandy Dennis are 
visitors to New York who have everything 
happen to them that possibly could in this 
comedy. 
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60. George Segal is a frumpy book clerk 
who becomes involved with hooker Barbara 
Streisand in this film. 


61. Claudette Colbert runs away from her 
poor husband Joel McCrea to be wooed by 
the rich but boring Rudy Vallee inthis film. 


62. Al Pacino had his first starring role in 
this story of junkies on Manhattan’s Upper 
West Side. 


63. They play Haley Mills’ estranged 
parents in The Parent Trap. 


64. He starred in The Pawnbrokers, as a 
man who'd lost faith in his fellow human 
beings. 


65. Carol Burnett and Walter Mattheau 
play two ordinary, realistic people who 
learn to cope with tragedy in this comedy- 
drama. 


66. Can you name Sonja Henie’s first film? 


67. Ava Gardner plays a Greek goddess- 
of-love statue come to life in this musical. 


68. Jimmy Cagney, Coca-Cola, and the 
Cold War are all rolled together in this 
Billy Wilder comedy. 


69. Roberto Rossellini fashioned this 
seminal, Italian drama abouta Nazi-fighting 
priest in Occupied Rome. 


70. Lon Chaney plays a feeble-minded 
giant in this screen adaptation of 
Steinbeck’s novel. 


71. Yves Montand is Barbara Streisand’s 
psychiatrist in this musical. 


72. Yul Brynner discovers that he doesn’t 
want Kay Kendall to divorce him in this 
comedy. 


73. Louise Fletcher won an Academy 
Award for her portrayal of Nurse Ratchet 
in this film. 
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Across 
ls 
ay 
9. 

14. 

. Thin nail 

. Poetic Muse 

- Bulk 

. Robin Hood’s love: 2 wds. 

. Vatican sculpture 

. Mark of the comics 

. Health resort 

. Ancient Mexican Indian 

. Bed canopy 

. Main course 


. Open 


Patch a hole 
Dull pain 
Coolidge’s VP 
Nautical position 


lolores __ Rio 


- Old hag 


voce 


. “Anything” 

- Rich mythical king 

. Baby buggy 

. Finished 

. Marner of fiction 

. Southern st. 

. French Impressionist 
- Less fatty 

. Skipjack 
. Exemplars 
. Finia 
- Mail 

. Hoglike mammal 
. Held back 

- Deep mud 

. Cornered 

. At hand 

. Algerian seaport 

. Greets 

. Arnie’s 

- Delivered 


Down 


. Moist 

. Russian range 
Moved 

. Wise old Greek 

. Missile letters 

. Jalopy 

. Tress tamer: 2 wds. 
. Icelandic literary work 
. Vegas workers 

. Timetable abbr. 

. Scarlett’s pride 

. Day’s march 

. Submarine detector 
. Pittance 

. Actor Guiness 


25. Semester 


a2) 
53 
54, 
55 
57 
60. 
62. 
63 
65 
66 


. Halt 

. *__of Darkness (Flynn film) 
. Sign gas 

. Osso bucco meat 

. Seine tributary 

. Happen 

. Story 

. Actor Sharif 

. Large truck 

. White elephant, for one 
. Foolish old ones 

. Bench 

. Ms. Bayes 

MILOSs = = 

. Train bed 

. “Siegfried,” for one 
. Japanese-American 
. Reverie 

. Part of a talent 

. Khomeini’s land 

. Landlord’s income 
. __Aviv 

. Thirsty 
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Hem chy 


Across 
1. Statistics 
5. Croat, e.g. 
9. Southwest wind 
13. Then: Fr. 
15. Fleshy fruit 
16. Forearm bone 
17. Singer Moore 
18. Underground tentacle 
19. Diving bird 
20. “The Three Judges” 
painter: 2 wds. 
23. Street show 
24. Pocket breads 
25. City NW of Bologna 
28. Spot 
30. Brainstorm 
31. Indeed!: 2 wds. 
34. Dialect of Ghana 
37. Painter of Jane Avril: 
hyph. 
40. Hesitation sounds 
41. Ina vile way 
42. Leeds’s river 
43. Rue __ Paix: 2 wds. 
44 Mill or corn 
46. Foes of the Iroquois. 
49. Hungry as __: 2 wds 


51. “The Night Cafe” painter 


3 wds. 
56. Thickening agent 
57. Where Sari is 
58. Navigation device 
60. Herbert book 
61. Berlin refusal 
62. Be hammy 
63. Fencing foil 
64. Morays 
65. Hotchpotch 


Down 
. Hoover, for one 


. Shake ___!: 2 wds 
. Lacquerware 

. Like a 53 Down 

. Shopping ____ 
Pree 

. Cupid 

. Say nay to 
.Cafe___: 2 wds. 

. Defy 


Gay” 


. Raves 

. Packaging fiber 

. By degrees 

. South Pacific island 
. Small creature 

. Redolence 

.____ vobiscum 

. Vend 

. Place for baby 

. Peak of Thessaly 

. Piping joint 

. Junket 

. Used to be 

. Bakery worker 

. Plump plus 

. Pubs 

. Official order 

. Certain scout 

. Sidestep 

. Construct hurriedly: 2 wds 
. Silly 

. Be of use 

. Wedding announcement 
-On cloud ___ 

. Baobab, e.g. 

. Cave, poetically 

. Abhor 

. Original 
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_FOnver 


DRAW MEANS BOTH PLAYERS WIND UP 

with equal honors (1/2 pointeach) 

withneither player winning. Over 
half of all master games are drawn. 
According to the United States Chess 
Federation Rules, there are six ways this 
result can come about: 

1, DRAW BY STALEMATE. In this 
situation the player whose turn itis to move 
is norincheck, but is left without any legal 
moves. 

2. DRAW BY AGREEMENT. Both 
players may simply agree on a draw. They 
may do so for any number of reasons: 
because neither side feels they are able to 
force checkmate; because there is not 
enough time to finish the game; because 
the position is uninteresting; because the 
wants 


position is unclear and neither side 
to risk a loss; ete. 

3. DRAW BY PERPETUAL CHECK. 
As the term implies, this refers toa position 
in which a player can keep checking 
indefinitely with no possibility of the other 
player escaping from the series of checks. 
The assumption in all such cases is that the 
player who is giving the checks is at a 
disadvantage and chooses to force a draw 
in order to stave off defeat. 

4. DRAW BY INSUFFICIENT 
CHECKMATING MATERIAL. This 
includes such endings as King against King; 
King and Bishop against King; King and 


two Knights against King; etc. In such 
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positions a checkmate cannot be forced. 

5. DRAW BY REPETITION OF 
MOVES. If the same position is about to 
occur for the third time the player who is 
about to move may, if he chooses, claim a 
draw before actually making the move that 
produces the threefold repetition. In order 
to take advantage of this rule you need to 
write down the moves of the game so you 
can demonstrate where the repetition 
occurred. 

6. DRAW BY THE FIFTY-MOVE 
RULE. Ifa player can demonstrate that the 
last fifty moves have been made without a 
capture or a Pawn move, he has the right to 
claim a draw. In order to demonstrate that 
each player has moved fifty times without 
acapture ora Pawn move, it is necessary to 
either keep score of the game or to verbally 
count out the fifty moves. 

Good luck on today’s problems! 


. Mike DePlonty, who played Black, is 
down but he saw a way out. 1... Nd2+ 
2.Kd4 (forced) Nb3+ Keé4 (forced) etc. 
A draw results by perpetual check. 

2. Once again Deplonty played Black, was 
down, but drew by perpetualcheck. 1. . 
.Nf5+2. Kg4 (2.Rxf5 Kxf5 draw; 2.Kh3 
Kxh5 draw.) 2... Nh6+ 3.Kh4 (3.Rxh6 
Kxhé6 draw.) 3... Nf5+ etc. Draw. 

3. In this game DePlonty played White. 1, 
Rg3! Rxg3. Draw by Stalemate. (If 1¢. 
. RcS+ 2. Kxg4.) 

4. Victor P. played Black in this recent 

game. 1... Rxh2+! (1... Ng3+ is the 

expected move, but being a Rook and a 

Pawn down, Black wisely looked for a 

drawing move). 2. Kxh2 (2.Kgl? loses 

to 2... Qh4) 2... Qh4+ 3.Kg2 Qg3+ 
4.Khl Qh3+ 5. Kgl Qg3+ etc. Perpetual 

check. Continued on page 32 
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37. Room For One More 
38, Putney Swope 

39. A Raisin in the Sun 
40.Rancho Delux 

41. The Raven 

42. Private Buckaroo 


43. The Private War of Major Benson 
44. The Producers 
45, PT 109 
46. Popi 
47. Porgy and Bess 
The Poseidon Adventure 
49. The President’s Analyst 
The Pirate 
1. The Pit and the Pendulum 
2. Pittsburgh 
53. Play Misty for Me 
4. Phantom of the Opera 
55. Cary Grant and Jimmy Stewart 
The Pied Piper 
. The Pink Panther 
. The Other 
T 
T 


he Out-Of-Towners 

he Owl and the Pussycat 

61. The Palm Beach Story 

62. Panic in Needle Park 

63. Maureen O'Hara and Brian Keith 

64. Rod Steiger 

65. Pete ‘n’ Tillie 

66. One ina Million, with Don Ameche and 
the Ritz Brothers 

67. One Touch of Venus 

68. One, Two, Three 

69. Open City 

70. Of Mice and Men 

71. On A Clear Day You Can See Forever 

72. Once More With Feeling 

73. One Flew Over The Cuckoo’s Nest 


The Hard c/w solution 
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1. Tacit—A: unspoken, making no sound, not 
expressed, or declared; as in: He gave his 
tacit approval for the scheme, from the 
Latin Tacere (to be silent) 

2. Tariff—D: A listor system of taxes placedby 
a government upon exports or imports, as 
in: Many feel that the tariffs on American 
goods are much too high, from the Latin 
tarif (information, notification) 

3. Tedious—B: Wearisome, tiresome or bor- 
ing, as in; The job became very tedious after 
just afew days, from the Latin taediosus (it 
is wearisome) 

4. Telekinesis—A: Initiation of movement of 
an object without detectable means, as in: 
The performer used telekinesis to raise the 
table, from the Latin tele plus the German 
kinesis (motion) 

5. Tempest—C: A violent storm with high 
winds, violent outburst, as in: The crew of 
the sailboat bearly made it through the 
tempest with their lives, from the Latin 
tempesta (storm, weather) 

6. Tenacious—C: Persistent, stubborn, hold- 
ing firm, as in: The prisoner was tenacious 
in his fight for his freedom, from the Latin 
tenere (to hold) 

7. Torrential—D: Swiftly overwhelming, as 
in: The area is plagued by torrential rains, 
from the Latin torrentis (rushing stream) 

8. Translucent—B: Shining through, transpar- 
ent, letting light pass, but diffusing it so that 
objects on the other side cannot be clearly 
distinguished, as in: Frosted glass is trans- 
lucent; 

9. Travesty—D: A grotesque or farcical imita- 
tion for purposes of ridicule, distorted or 
ridiculous representation, as in: The trial 
was a travesty of justice, from the French 
travesti (to disguise) 

10. Trepidation—A: Fearful uncertainty, anxi- 
ety, apprehension, as in: Before the trip, he 
was filled with serious trepidation, from the 
Latin trepidare (to tremble) 
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11. Tripe—B: Anything worthless, offensive, 
nonsense, as in: Hesoon became bored with 
the trip. 

12. Tandem—C: Relationship between two 
persons orthings involving cooperationand 
mutual dependence, as in: The opposing 
groups woked in tandem to solve the 
problem,from the Latin tandem (at length) 

13. Taut—D: Tightly stretched, as a rope, or 
tide, well disciplined, efficient, as in: He 
pulled the rope taut, then tied it to a tree. 
Also,She was known toruna taut ship, from 
the middle English tought (tight) 

14. Temporal—C: Temporary, lasting only for 
a tiime, not eternal, as in: Prison is only 
temporal punishment, from the Latin 
temporalis (time) 

15. Tantamount—B: Equal or equivalent, hav- 
ing equal force, value, or effect, as in: To go 
bear hunting with a pocketknife is tanta- 
mount tosuicide, from the Anglo-French 
tantamunter (to amount to as much) 

16. Tarmac—A: Paving materials, a coal-tar 
material used in paving roads or airport 
runways, as in: The fugitives ran across the 
tarmac and stowed away on the plane. 

17.Telegraphy—B: Transmission of messages, 
orthe study of the telegraph operation, as in: 
During the old west, telegraphy was the 
only electical means of communication. 

18. Telepathy—D: Communication of one 
mind with another without using speech, 
hearing, sight or other senses, as in: The 
aliens used telepathy in order to communi- 
cate, from the Greek tele (far off) plus pathy 
(feeling, emotion) 

19. Temperamental—C: Unpredictable, sub- 
jectto moods and whims, easily irritated, as 
in: Cats are considered to be very tempera- 
mental, from the Latin temperare (to mix) 

20. Tort—C: Wrongful actin which the injured 
party has the right to sue for damages in a 
civil court; does not include breach of con- 
tract, as in: Trespassing is a tort, from the 
Latin tortum (injustice) 
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Cuess Corner 

Continued from page 31 

5. Inthis game Victor played White. 1.Rc8+ 
Kh7 2.Rh8+! Kxh8 3. Qxg7+! Kxg7 (or 
3. . . Qxg7) stalemate. (If 2... Kg6 
3.Qxg7+! Kxg7 4.Rg8+ Kxg8 stale- 
mate. 4... Kf6 5.Rxg3 should also lead 
to a draw.) 

6. I played White in this game. After the 
great combination in the last position 
I’m almost embarrassed to show this 
simple draw—although at the time I 
was ecstatic to salvage half a point. 
1.Qf8+ Rg7 2.Qf6+ Rg6 3.Qf8+ Kg5 4, 
Qe7+ Rf6 5. Qg7+ Rg6 6. Qe7+ Kh6 
whereupon I claimed a draw by the 
threefold repetition rule since I could 
now play 7.Qf8+ where the position 
would be identical to that after my first 
and third moves. 

7. In this game I played Black. 1... Qb6+ 
2.KhI Ng3+! 3.hxg3 Qh6+ 4.Kgl Qb6+ 
etc. Drawn by perpetual check. 

8. This and the following three positions 
are from master play. In this 1912 game 
Rinck played White. 1.Kg3 hS 2.e4 Kgl 
3.e5! dxe5 (forced). Stalemate. 

9. Newman played White in this 1946 
game. |.Re8+! Nxe8 2.Qh7+! Kxh7 
3.Nf8+. A draw was here agree to. (If 3. 
. . Kh8 4.Ng6+ etc Perpetual check.) 

10. Lipnizky played White in this 1950 
game. 1.Rd6 Ke7 2.Re6+ Kf6 3.Rd6 
Ke7 4.Re6+, Draw 

11. In this classic 1919 game Ahues played 
White. This entire sequence is a beauti- 
ful combination. I could have put an 
exclamation point after each of White’s 
five moves. If you figured it out, give 
yourself a bonus point. 1.Bh7 Kxd5 (If 
1... h2 2.Be4 will draw.) 2.Bf5 h2 3.Bc8 
Kce6 (If 3. . . hl=Q 4.Bb7+ wins the 
Queen) 4.Bg4! hl=Q (Any other pro- 
motion will also draw.) 5.Bf3+ Qxf3 
stalemate. 

Score: 10-11 Master; 8-9 Expert; 6-7 Class 

A’ 4-5 Class B’ 2-3 Class C’ 


